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Young·Wild West's Winning Streak
I

-OR-

A STRAIGHT TRAIL TO TOMBSTONE
By AN OLD SCOUT
CHAPTER I.
YOUNG WILD WEST AS A WRESTLER.

"There's a hundred dollars in gold for the man who can
keep his shoulders off the mat ten minutes in a bout with
Strong Harry, the champion wrestler of Ariona!"
The man who uttered these words was the manager of a
· little theater in Phoenix, Arizona.
He stood in the glare of the footlights, facing about six
hundred people, most of whom were men and boys, and
there was an air of triumph about him as he jingled five
twenty-dollar goldpieces in his hand.
Near the wings stood a powerful-looking young man who
was attired in the costume of a wrestler, or acrobat.
There was a sarcastic smile on his face, which 'fould be
apt to remind one of a bull-dog, and his small gray eyes,
deep-set and shining, roved about the audience in an attempt
to find some one who would accept the offer.
It had been a sort of gala week for Phoenix. The theater had been opened for the first time on Monday night, and
it had been crowded to the doors every night since.
This was Saturday night; and though the champion wrestler had given the offer of a hundred dollars to the man he
could not throw in ten minutes at each performance, no one
had come anywhere i:iear to winning it.
Several Jiad tried it, but they had been thrown in no
time.
The crowd in the theater on this particular Saturday night
was made up of all classes of men, such as were to be found
in the West at the time of which we are writing.
There were mine owners, stock raisers, cowboys, hunters,
trappers, Mexicans, half-breeds, and here and there a fullblooded Indian could be seen.
The majority of them were used to roughing it, too, and
many of them were giants in strength.
·
But the best of them had succumbed to the champion
wrestler and the hundred dollars in gold went begging-.
"Isn't there no one in the audience who wants this hundred dollars?"' the manager once more called out. "Come!
Strong Harry's wrestling partner has been inj_ured, and unless some one steps up to try and win this money this part
of the show will have to be omitted. There must be somebody in the audience who knows something about wre:stling."
"I'll have a try at that game!"
A deep hush came over the audience, and every eye
turned upon an athletic-looking boy, who had risen to his
feet from a seat in the fourth row from the orchestra.
The boy was attired in a buckskin hunting suit that wa::i
trimmed in a rather fancy style with scarlet silk fringe, and
as he stood there, looking at the man ·who had offered the
znoneY, a wealth of chestnut hair hanging down over his

shoulders, he certainly made a striking, not to say dashing,
appearance.
On his right sat a man of thirty, with long black hair
and mustache, and on his left was a boy of about his own
age, who wore his hair short. Both were attired in hunttng
suits of the same sort as he, and they looked to be every inch
true Westerners.
The manager of the theater looked at the handsome young
fellow in surprise.
"Do you mean what you say, young man?" he asked.
"Yes," was the quick reply. "I always mean what I say,
and say what I mean. I will have a try for that hundred
dollars in gold, providing St1·ong Harry will allow me. I
guess he can't throw me in ten minutes."
The wrestler laughed outright at this, and it was catching, for then half of those in the theater broke into a fit of
merriment.
But there were some 'there who remained very seriouslooking.
·
They were pretty good judges of things in general, and
it struck them that it :would be a great thing if the boy
fooled the powerful athlete.
"Come on upon the stage," said the manager. "Here's
the man, and here's the money. If Strong Harry don't put
your shoulders on the mat in less than ten minutes the
money will be yours, and he will be a very much surprised
man."
"Well, I hope he won't get mad if he fails to do it,"
replied the boy, as he leaped lightly upon the stage. "I
never tried conclusions with a professional wrestler in my
life, but I have tackled grizzly bears and all kinds of men,
big and little, and none of them ever got the best of me. I
am going to try Strong Harry just for the novelty of the
thing. If he throws me, all right. I won't squeal."
Those nearest the stage heard every word plainly, and
they broke into a burst of appl ause that was taken up all
over the theater.
"Say!" said the manager, ·touching the aspirant for the
hundred dollars in gold on the ar m. "What is your name,
young fellow? I want to introduce you to. the audience before the bout begins."
"Young Wild West is my Bame," was the reply. ·
"And where do you hail from?"
"My home is in Weston, in the Black Hills, but just now I
am living in Arizona."
•
The manager nodded.
Then he stepped to the footlights and held up his hand
for silence.
Almost instantly a hush came over the audience.
They all' wanted to hear the name of the dashing boy,
who was going to wrestle with the husky champion.
"Ladies and gentlemen," said the manager, "I have the
pleasure of introducing to you Young Wild West, of the
Black Hills, who will endeavor to keep Strong Harry, the

2

YOUNG WILD WEST'S WINNING STREAK.

undefeated champion wrestler, from throwing him inside of trying for another hold, he struck savagely at him with his
fist.
ten minutes."
But the blow was very cleverly dodged, and then some
The boy did not show the least bit of stage fright, but
bowed right and left to the audience, while the applause was lively stepping followed.
C1·ies of "Foul!" went up freely from the audience, but
almost deafening.
His two companions remained in their seats, looking as Young Wild West only smiled.
Strong Harry made another attempt to hit him, but
unconcerned as though it was a vety commonplace thing
.
missed by a foot or more.
that was taking place.
The wildest excitement now prevailed in the theater.
Strong Harry then stepped out and bowed and received a
The dashing-looking boy in the buckskin suit was back·
round of applause.
It was the second time he had '.made his bow, but that ing all over the stage to keep from being hit now, and m
anot her instant half the men and boys in the audience were
1
made no difference.
Evidently he was a little jealous of the attention the on their feet.
The manager ran fonva1·d to stop the wild e.fforts of , the
dashing young fellow in the buckskin suit was attracting.
A mat such as is used by wrestlers had been placed on wrestler to strike the boy with hjs fists.
But he received a back-handed blow in the face that sent
the stage, and with a smile that was half a sneer, Strong
him sprawling on his back.
.
Harry stepped over to it.
Then Young Wild West suddenly showed that he knew
Young Wild West, as he had introduced himself to the
manager, took off his coat and then showed up in a blue how to use his fists, too.
Biff! Spat!
.
silk shirt.
He sent out a straight left to the stomach of the enragecl
He next removed a belt from his waist that contained a
hunting-knife and a brace of six-shooters, and giving his wrestler and caught him on the jaw with a right swing as he
was doubling up to fall.
buckskin trousers a hitch, declared that he was ready.
Thud!
"Shake hands!" cried the manager.
"Ladies and gentlemen," said Young Wild West, in a loud
Young Wild West stepped up and put out his hand with
voice, as he turned to the audience, "I came upon the stnge
a smile that was naught if not one of confidence.
to wrestle, ·not to fight. But the champion wrestler started
The wrestler took it sneeringly.
Somehow he had taken a strong dislike to what he thought in to thrash me after I threw him, so I was compelled to
knock h.im down. I may as well state that, in my opinion,
to be a young upstart, who was making a fool of himself.
He was at least thirty pounds heavier than the boy, and he could not put my shoulders on the mat in ten years, m .1ch
he could not for the life of him see where the young fellow less ten minutes! This is the first time that I ever t ackled
a professional on the stage, but if they are all as easy a s iie
expected to be in the match at all.
is I guess I won't bother with an_y more of them."
The manager took out his watch.
He made a bow and then there was a rush to the stage.
"Are you ready?" he asked.
The orchestra was broken up in a hurry, the bass viol
"Yes," came the answer from both.
being smashed and the cornetist upset before he could i;et
"Go!"
out of the way.
The bout was on!
Four cowboys reached the stage, and, seizing Young Wild
If Young Wild West managed to keep the wrestler from
throwing him for a period of ten minutes, he would win the West, pla ced him on their shoulders, and bega n march :ng
around the stage.
hundred dollars in gold.
In vain the manager held up his hand for silence.
And if he did not he would simply do as several had done
Tt was the greatest show the audier;ice ever had seen, anrl
before him-succumb to the superior strength and skill of
those who still kept their places cheered and applauded to
Strong Harry.
·
the echo.
As the audience looked at the two they could not help
It was not until the defeated wrestler got up and sneaked
but note the difference in their height and ·weight.
from the stage that anything like order could be restorecl.
But there was something about the boy that impressed
Then the manager passed the five twenty-dollar goldpieces
them, for all that.
to Young Wild West in ·the presence of all.
He was as cool as an iceberg, and the smile that his face
wore was not put on.
They moved about cautiously for an opening, but not for
long, however.
CHAPTER II.
The undefeated champion, as the manager called him, must
have wanted to make short work of the. young aspirant, for
WHAT THE WRESTLER DID.
he suddenly rushed in and caught hold of Young Wild West.
Young Wild West thanked the manager, and then bowing
Then something happened that nearly took the breath
to the audience, left the stage and made his way back to
away from the spectators.
•
There was a lightning-like movement on the part of the his seat.
The tall man and the boy both shook hands with him, and
boy in the hunting suit, and the wrestler's heels flew up in
gave him their congratulations as he sat down between them.
the air.
Young Wild West had set out for a trip to Tombstone
Thud!
with his two partners, Cheyenne Charlie and Jim Dart, and
Down he came, flat upon his back.
His shoulders hit the mat fair and square, and Young stopping at Phoenix, had seen the opening of the new theWild West held him there for the space of a couple of ater announced, and decided to take in the show that night.
The. three were in Arizona for the purpose of malin,;
seconds.
A deathly silence followed, and then a cheer went up that money, as their interests in the Black Hills had suffered
badly of late, and it was necessary to replenish their stock
fairly shook the ceiling of the theater.
"Whoopee!" yelled the tall man with the long hair and of the needful.
Cheye:me ·Charlie's wife, Anna, and the sweethearts o!
black mustache, who had been sitting at the right of
Young Wild West before he left his seat to try conclusions Wild and Jim were in Arizona, too, but they had left them
with Strong Harry. "That's ther way to handle ther measly at the ranch of a friend, while they went to Tombstone,
coyote! He don't know no more ~bout wrastlin' than a which at that time was considered to be a very tough mining
town.
spavined cayuse!"
This was heard by several who sat near him, and they 1 "I knowed you'd fix that wrastler in short order, Vi'ild,"
j said Cheyenne Charlie, as they were waiting for the rest of
began to think that he was about half right.
The so-called champion of Arizona was dazed for a few the show to go on. "You kin bet that he's down on you,
though, for you've knocked ther champion business out of
moments and did hot attempt to rise.
But he got upon his f eet in a hurry when he did rise, and him, an' folks won,'t think so much of him now."
Charlie, who was an ex-government scout, twisted his
with an oath he made a rush at the boy who had thrown
mustache rather thoughtfully for a moment, and then conhim so neatly.
The manager, watch in hand, was the picture of amaze- tinued:
"Yes! Ther nerve of Strong Harry, ther ehampion wrasment.
The impossible had occurred, so he thought, a nd he could tier, is gone, an' it won't be long before he finds some one
else he can't throw."
not understand it.
"Well, he could easily find two more he couldn't throw,
-When the wrestler made a rush at the boy, instead ot
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"It must have made ther measly coyote putty sore, I
right here in. the theater," said Young Wild West. "I
hardly think either you or Jim would allow him to throw reckon," observed Cheyenne Charlie, who overheard what
was being said. "He couldn't stand defeat very well. Why,
you."
"Well, I reckon I could chuck him over my head, big as he oughter laughed it off, instead of gittin' mad, in ther
first place! He had run agin Young Wild West, an' that
he is."
"I don't know what I could do with him. I am not so oughter been enough to make him feel proud! Jest 'cause
much on wrestling as you fellows are,'' observed Jim Dart.. Young Wild West could handle him so easy don't say that
"Well, I know enough. about you to feel pretty certam others kin do it. Strong Harry is what I calls a sneakin'
that he could not throw you inside of ten minutes, anyhow," galoot!"
Every one present agreed with him on this point.
said Wild.
Half an hour later Wild and his two partners were at the
"I hardly think so, myself."
There was some little delay after -Y oung Wild West won hotel they were stopping at.
Before retiring for the night, they went into the barthe hundred dollars in gold before the regular performance.
·
went on, but finally the acts were run off and the show was room to see what was going on.
There was quite a crowd there, since many of those who
given in full.
It was just as the curtain was being lowered at the close had been to see the show had stopped in to get a drink or
of the last act that two shots rang out from somewhere be- cigar and talk about 'What had happened. .
When Young Wild West entered, all eyes immediately
hind the scenes.
Then one of the actors ducked under the falling curtain, turned upon him.
There were all sorts of men in the place, and some of.them .
and, pausing before the footlights, shouted:
"Is there a physician in the audience? Strong Harry has were rapidly getting under the influence of liquor.
There was one big fellow there who, as it happened, had
shot the manager!"
There happened to be one there who heard the call, and met defeat at the hands of the wrestler the :ilight befors.
From the look on his face, our hero guessed that he did
he got upon the stage in a hurry.
·
Several of the men in the audience followed him, so not have a very good feeling towa;rd him.
It probably galled him to think that a boy could do what
Young Wild West and his partners thought they might as
he had failed to do.
well kxiow just what had happened also.
This fellow was what might be called a tY,Pical "bad
They got upon the stage and hurried into the little room
.
back of the stage where the wounded man was lying on a man."
He was unquestionably a cow-puncher who had seen lots
couch.
·
He had been shot in two places-the left arm and shoulder. of service on the range.
He quickly edged up to Wild.
"Here I am, you smart young upstart!" came the reply
ter chuck ther wrastler ther way
"How did yer manage
from the street.
11
The words had not died out when there was a sharp re- yer did, young feller? he asked.
"Oh, it was easy enough," was the reply. "He gave me
port, and a bullet whistled past Wild's head and buried itself
the chance, and I took it, that's all."
in the partition behind him.
"It's mighty funny! You don't look as though you could
"Ah!" exclaimed the young deadshot. "So that is your
hurt a sick Injun squaw." ·
game, is it? All right, Mr. Champion Wrestler."
"You can't always tell by appearances, my friend. You
He darted for the door, only to hear it slam shut before
look as though you would be able to whip half a dozen ordihe was halfway to it.
nary men, but the chances are that you couldn't hold youi.
But Young Wild West did not stop.
The WTestler had tried to take his life, as well as that 'Of own with a tenderfoot."
Wild saw that he was looking for trouble, so he thought
the manager, and he meant to have him if it was poshe might just as well help him along.
r
sible.
Nearly every one in the crowd laughed when the boy spoke
He opened the door and sprang down the short flight of
to the big fellow that way.
steps to the walk alongside the building.
The majority of the men present had seen him thrown by
Then it was that another shot rang out, followed by the
the wrestler the night before in less than half a l)l.inute.
clatter of hoofs.
"That's all right," he· said, turning to them half angrily.
If the shot had been fired at Wild, it did not come close
as kin chuck me, though."
"There ain't none of you fellers
enough for him to hear the sing of the bullet.
"You are a WTestler, then ? 11 queried Wild, smiling at him.
But he believed that it had been intended for him, just
"Yes, an' putty good at ther game, too."
the same.
"Did you try conclusions with Strong Harry?"
"The scoundrel found a ·horse," he exclaimed, half to him"Yes, an' he chucked me, too."
self. "He has ·got away. Well, if I ever run across him, he'll
"Well, he didn't do it to me."
find out that he has struck the WTong one when he tries to
"No. I seen that he didn't. I reckon you played some
drop me with a bullet. He can't shoot straight enough to
do it, and even if he could he won't get the chance when I kind of a trick on him, so's he didn't git a chance."
"That's just what I did, my1 friend. What is your name,
clap eyes on him again."
The spirited sorrel stallion owned by Young Wild West anyhow?"
'
"Hap Harper is my name, young felle~ I'm a good one,
was over in the stable of the hoteJ they were stopping at,
·
and he knew that he could not get him in time to be able too."
"I suppose so."
to overtake the scoundrel that night.
"Wanter wrastle with me ? 11
So he went back into the theater, and was just in time
"Yes, I don't mind."
to hear the doctor say that the manager would be apt to
A hush came over the bar-room at this.
recover.
No one had thought that Harper wanted to tackle Young
The wound in his arm was only a slight one, but the bullet had glanced along the collar-bone and made quite an Wild West after what had happened at the theater.
But our hero knew he was looking for trouble of
ugl¥, as well as painful, wound in his left shoulder.
There were plenty of men in the audience who would not some kind, and he was glad it was nothing more than a
have hesitated to shoot Strong Harry on sight for what he wrestling bout, as he never liked to hurt a blusterer if he
.
could help it.
had done, but they could not very well get the chance.
"Now, then," observed Hap Harper, "Strong Harry chuck"What started the row?" Wild asked the man who had
ed me, an' you chucked Strong Harry; it would be mighty
come from under the curtain and asked for a physician.
"Oh, they were having some words about the hundred funny if I waster chuck you, wouldn't it?"
"It would be rather queer," Wild admitted.
dollars that was given to you," was the reply. "Strong
"Git out in ther middle of ther floor, an' we'll see how
Harry said that it should not come out of his salary, and the
manager declared that it was the understanding between we'll make out."
Wild was there in a twinkling.
them that should a man stay with him for ten minutes
He did not imagine that he would have any trouble throwwithout being thrown, the WTestler was to pay the money.
They were arguing it pretty strong when Harry struck the ing the man, and he meant to do it as quickly as possible.
"Say when you're ready," he said.
manager with his fist. Then the manager picked up a prop"I'm ready right now."
erty sword and hit him over the head. We were just run"Come on, then!"
ning over to part them when Strong Ilarry pulled a revolver
The big cow-puncher made a rush for him. a.nd they came
and fired twice, dropping the manager. It was then that I
together with a sudden shock.
ran out and called for a doctor."
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Wild was expecting the shock, though, and his opponent Harper took place, they had ceased their card game and
opened the door slightly.
was not.
Then. they saw and heard all that took place.
The consequence was that before Harper recovered from
"Caratnba!" hissed the Mexican. "That Americana boy
it the boy had dropped about a foot and seized him about
is a fiend! He handles big Hap Harper as though he were
the legs.
an infant. I hate that boy, Monte."
Then up he shot like a leaper from a spring-board.
"He is a dangerous boy, Senor Carlos," was the greaser's
One quick twist from the powerful arms of Young Wild
West and the cow-puncher lay fiat on his back upon tl1e retort, with a shrug of the shoulders. "But he has plenty of
money with him, and I heard the hotel clerk telling the
·
floor!
"How was that?" was the cool remark of the boy with proprietor that he was going to make a straight trail to
Tombstone Monday morning. He has two with him, and
the long hair. "Did you see how it was done?"
"No! But' you can't do it agin!" and the fallen man got they are fighters, you kin tell by ther look of 'em. But
upon his feet and rushed at Wild as though he meant to that should make no difference to us; if we can't git ther
money they've got we ought ter go lay down an' die!"
wipe the floor with him.
"Oh, we will get that, Monte. A knife in the back in the
The boy nimbly jumped aside and then darted at him from
dark, or a shot from behind the bushes will fix Young Wild
.
·
behind.
He caught him about the neck with his right arm, and West. I dcn't know why I hate the dog of a youn~ Ameriplacing his knee in the small of his back, gave a jerk back- cana, but I do! It would give me pleasure to pierce his
heart with the point of my knife!"
ward.
"I know why you hate him," retorted Monte, with a laugh.
Down went Hap Harper again, Wild on top of him!
Our hero pushed both shoulders of his adversary hard "I know your nature putty well, Senor Carlos. You hate
against the floor this time, and held him there for the space this Young Wild .West 'cause he kin do things that otheri.
can't. 'Vhen you seen him throw ther champezn wrastlcr
of a few seconds.
"Yout can't throw me, and you know it," he said calmly. at ther theater to-night you said you didn't like him. Now
that he's given Hap Harper a dose of ther same medicine,
"Now, then, if you have got enough, say so."
you hate him. It's natural fur you to hate him, 'cause
"I've got enough!" came the reply.
that's your nature, Senor Carlos."
"Very well, get up then."
"You are a pretty shrewd fellow, Monte," and the Mexican
Wild sprang to his feet and watched the man as he folsmiled. "You know pretty well that I dislike all Americans,
.
lowed suit.
He could see that the cow-puncher was almost bursting but when I find one who excels all others I know in feats of
i:;trength, and has such a smiling way about doing it, I must
.
.
·
with rage.
The crowd was roaring with laughter, and he could not .hate him! I am well educated in the tongue the American:'>
speak in, Monte, and it has aided me to learn much that
stand it.
"If I can't chuck yer, I kin drop yer!" he suddenly those the other side of the border line of my country know
nothing of."
cried; and then he grabbed for his revolver.
"I s'pose that's right, Senor Carlos."
He got his hand on the butt, and was going to jerk it
"Of course it is right. Now, you go out and find Hap Harfrom the holster when Young Wild West cried sharply:
per and bring him in here. Go out by the back way, so
"Stop that!"
He had drawn his own six-shooter as quick as a flash, those fellows out there will not see you. It might be a
good idea to get Harper in with us. He will surely wam.
and the muzzle of it covered the big man's heart.
revenge on Young Wild West, and we might get him to do
Hap Harper let go the revolver in a hurry.
"You are about the same sort of a man as Strong Harry, the killing while we take the money."
"You've got a great head, an' no mistake."
I guess," said Young Wild West coolly. "For your benefit I
With these words, the half-breed got up from the table
will tell you that I seldom let a man draw a shooter on me.
I generally shoot them dead in their tracks. You can call and went out of a rear door.
He was gone just about five minutes when he returned
yourself lucky that I didn't drop you. Now, just behave
with the big cow-puncher Young Wild West had handled so
yourself. If you don't, I'll make you!"
roughly.
A murmur of admiration went up from the bystanders.
'!'hey had never seen such coolness displayed before.
Harper looked exp'ectantly at the Mexican as he came in.
door.
the
Harper turned and walked toward
It was more than evident that they knew each other, for
"But
said.
he
"I reckon it's about time fur me ter leave,"
the senor smiled rather pleasantly and said:
yer ain't seen ther last of me, Young Wild West!"
"Sit down, Harper, and have a drink."
·was
again,''
you
see
I
"Well, look out how you act wp.en
"What's up?" queried the cow-puncher, as he obeyed.
the reply.
"Have a drink, I say."
after
boy
the
The men in the hotel made a big time over
"Sartin, senor."
before
later
hour
the cowboy went out, and it was nearly an
"What do you think of the boy who threw Strong HaJ(l'y,
he got an opportunity to get out of the bar-room and re- the wrestler, to-night?"
tire with his two partners.
'l'he cow-puncher's face darkened.
I
"Ther young galoot throwed me a little while ago, too.
Did you see him do it?"
"Yes, we had the· door open just far enough to see it. He
is great, isn't he?"
CHAPTER III.
"I'll great him if I kin jest git ther chance! I'll kill
him!"
A PECULIAR QUARTETTE.
"I thought you would feel like that," and a smile came
While Young Wild West was in the hotel bar-room being over the Mexican's features. "You hate that young fellow,
lionized by the men gathered there, two evil-looking fellows Harper, and so do I! So does Monte; don't you, Monte?"
"You're right, Senor Carlos,'' was the rep!y from the
were seated in an adjoining room; playing cards.
One of them was a Mexican, out and out, and the other greaser. "Anything you hates, I hates too. It's my second
a half-breed, commonly known in those parts as a "greaser. nature ter be that way."
"Young Wild West start::; for Tombstone Monday mornThe Mexican was attired in the regular costume worn b:y
those of his race who consider themselves "sports," and was ing," went on Senor Carlos. "Suppose the three of us follow him for a short pa1t of the way?"
rather dashing in appearance.
"That'll jest suit me, 'cause I'm goin' that way myself,"
His companion's make-up l'epresented .iuf>t what he was,
retorted the cow-puncher. "I was goin' to-morrer, though."
for it was half American cowboy and half Mexican style.
"Well, we can start ahead of them, then. It will be all
It was more than probable that ·this man had a white man
for a father, and ii such was the case the chances are tnat the better to get ahead and then wait for them. We know
all the trails, I guess."
he was one of the rascally sort.
"I reckon we do."
This is only an impression, but it is quite likely that it is
"Suppose we set out to-moTI'ow morning, then-there may
one that a student of human nature might have arrived at.
On the ~ble before the two men was a bottle of whisky be something in it for us."
"Good enough! I s'pose they must have some money with
and some glasses, showing that they were not sitting there
'em."
without enjoying the refreshmPnts the bar afforded.
"An' they've got three fine horses," added Monte.
When the short wrestling bout between Wild and Hap
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"That would pay us pretty well, then. But · I tell yer one
tl!ing: I don't want Young Will West to git hold of m.e
when he's mad, or I don't want him to draw a gun on me!
If that happens, ther carrion birds will be apt to pick my
bones in a hurry. I've seen jest enough of that feller, senor,
to make up my mind that he's a little more than nateral,
hanged if I ain't!"
"But that don't make you hate him any the less."
"Oh, no! Worser, if anything."
"All right. I have some business to attend to at Tucson,
come to think of it. We'll all go down as far as there, anyhow. Caramba! But just let me get a chance at this Young
Wild West!"
It was strange how the Mexican could have formed such
a dislike to a · boy who had never even spoken to him, much
less done him any harm.
But such w.as the case, however.
As Senor Carlos had stated, he was educated in the Eng.
lish language, and also to the ways of the Americans.
But that only made him hate them all the more, because
he realized that they were a superior race.
The Mexican villain always had plenty of money, and
there were those who wondered where he got it from.
The truth was that he was in league with a band of rob·
hers, who kept him well supplied with money for the information he gave to them from time to time.
This was an easy way of making a living. But Senor
Carlos was a shrewd fellow, and he was not going to work
for a living when he could get it without.
And neither did he propose running the risk of getting
his neck into a noose.
He found out where money was to be had-where it might
be stolen with as little risk as possible--and his confeder·
ates took it and gave him a neat percentage.
Though he had been suspected several times as being implicated in certain mysterious robberies, Senor Carlos ha<l
always managed to pull out without so much as a scratch.
Business had been dull in his line lately, ai;id as he
thought over it he concluded to go to ·Tucson and try and
strike something for the outlaw band to •do.
The robbing of Young Wild West and his partners was
to be simply a side issue. If he could get the cow-puncher
to kill them and Monte to do the robbing act he would take
the lion's share of ,the booty and be satisfied.
The outlaw gang he op,erated had committed several suecessful railroad ro.bberies, and as their headquarters were
near Tucson, the Mexican thought he would go down that
way and trust to luck to finding something for them to do
on the way.
He sa.t smoking cigarettes and drinking whisky with the
greaser and the cow-puncher until the crowd had thinned out
in the bar-room.
'fhen he advised Hap Harper to · go to his quarters and to
.
'
.
.
b e sure to. meet them at seven. m the mornmg ~t the railroad crossmg, mounted and equipped. for a long Journey.
It was less than two_ lnmdred. miles to Tombstone, and
there was a chance to ride the biggest part of the way by
r~il, but Senor Carlos.had heard that Young Wild West and
his partners were gomg on horseback, so he meant to go
that way, too.
Senor Carlos usually stopped at this particular hotel when
h
d
d
·
· Ph
h
e was m . oerux, an as he ha .a room t ere, h.e parted
company with the greaser for the m~ht and turned m.
Monte had temporary quarters m another part of the
.
,
.
town.
The next mornmg promptly at seven o clock the Mexican
'.'sport" and. a_ll-around villain rode out to the railroad cross·.
mg on a spirited black.
He had scarce!Y. brought his horse to. Ji halt ~hen _he saw
two horsemen ridmg that way_ frol'l'!- different directions.
The senor gave a nod of satisfact10n.
One was .Monte, ~he greaser, and thE; other Hap Harper.
T~e Mexican waited for them, rollmg a dgarette as he
sat m the saddle.
"You are both on t~me, I see," he remarked. "Well, we
may as well be off, I guess."
"All right, senor,'' retorted the cow-puncher. "I recj{on
I'll stay out of Phoenix fur a while now. I've sorter lost
ther respect of ther boys since ther wrastler an' Young Wild
West done me so easy. I reckon I'll give 'em a chance tel'
furgit about it."
"Well, there are plenty of other places just as good as
Phoenix to hang around, I guess. You must be out of work,
Hap?"

l
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"I am. I quit Stoker's Ranch ther day afore yisterday.
I've.got ter yet another job afore long, but I reckon I'll try
fur it down near Tucson."
"A good idea."
"I don't want no job," spoke up the greaser. "I wasn't
born ter work, anyhow. My father never worked, so I've
heard say, an' why should I?"
"You always have money, though," said the cow-puncher.
."I know: that. I lets others work fur me," retorted Monte,
with a grm.
"You plays cards an' wins it, I reckon."
. "Yes; an' steal a little now an' then. What's ther use lettm' a drunken cowboy lay around with a roll of bills in his
pocket? If I don't take it, some one else will. There ain't
nothin' so bad about it, 'cause if no one was to steal it ther
feller would only spend it fur liquor. A man is a fool to
work, I think."
"I begin ter think that way myself. I lifted a bag of
dust from a feller what eome to a ranch I was workin' on
onct. He come ter buy some cattle, an' he left his coat
hangin' ont? a post near ther corral while he was lookin'
around. I Jest went through ther coat an' found ther dust
an' took it. I don't know whethei· he ever found out where
it went to or not, but he didn't come back to ther ranch
lookin' fer it. There waia nigh a thousand dollars in bills
an' gold in ther bag, an' I jest quit my job an' went out
ter have a good time an' spend it. I jest wish I could strike
another bag of dust as easy as that."
"Well, if you stick to me, you will," spoke up Senor
Carlos. "I guess we all understand each other pretty well.
There is one thing to be remembered always, though."
"What's that?" asked the cow-puncher.
"A still tongue shows a wise head. I don't know whether
it was an American or an Englishman who invented that
saying, but it is a true on~, just the same. T.t1e less y~u
h~ve to say ab~,ut your busmess to strangers, tlie better it
.
wi)} be for you.,,,
I catches on. exclaimed Harper.
It wa~ a V":l'Y wa1m dar, but t)"ie t.hree rode along at a
·
good gait unt~l n~on, notwithstan~mg it.
They came m sight of a ranch Just then, and concluded to
halt there ?-nd rest.
The Mexican had sto~ped there before, and he knew tJ:iey
wou!d be able to obtam a good square meal by paymg
.
.
for it.
As they rode up an~ 1ism?unted m front of the house, a
man, who had been sittmg. m . the shade of a tree on the
.
stoop, got up .an1 hastened n:1side.
1;he three vi~lams gave a simultaneous start of surprise.
'lhey recogmzed the man.
It Was no other than Strong Harry, the wrestler!
A scowl came over tl:~e face of the cow-punchE'.r, the Mexican looked pleased, ;vh~le the greaser's expression of countenance was one of md1fference.
"I'd like to shoot the galoot full of holes,,, exclaimed Hap
·
Harper.
"No!" retorted the Mexican. "Just wait! He will be of
the greatest use t 0 s ,,
u ·
"How?"
"He's wanted in Phoenix, isn't he?"
"
h t· , th th t .
"Y - f
er ea e1 manager.
" es :ur s 00 m
Well, if he would shoot the maanger, he would most
likely shoot Young Wild West, now that he has become a
criminal."
"That's right,'' spoke up Monte. "I bet he'd jest cut
Young Wild West right up into bits if he got a chance."
"All right" said the cow-puncher "But I don't like him
'
·
'
though."
"You don't have to like a man because he helps you," retorted Senor Carlos. "Come on in; we'll have a talk with
him in a few minutes."
A woman came out just then and bowed to the Mexican.
"Something to eat for three, senora, and a rub-down ancl
feed for our horses," the Mexican said, with a smile. "Then
tell the senor, who went into the house as we came up, that
we are friends to him, and want to see him."
"All right, boss. Set down in ther shade an' I'll f etch
you some soap and water an' a towel to freshen ye up a
bit."
As she went into the house Car!"!' started around for the
·
back of the building.
He had an idea that the wrestler might thihk they were
after him and try to get away.
He was right, too, for as he got to the rear of the house
he found him standing therf! as though waiting for his horse.
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"How are you, Senor Strong Harry?" called out the
Mexican, with a friendly smile. "Don't be alarmed. We
are I\Ot after you."
The wrestler looked at him hesitatingly a moment and
·
then retorted":
"You know me, then?"
'.'.Yes. I .saw. you at the theater last night."
A man is with you whom I threw in a wrestling bout."
"Yes, but he is not after you."
"Did-did the manager die?" asked the wrestler.
"Yes,'.' lied the Mexican. "But it is all right. We are
Y?Ur fnends. They _won't catch you. Young Wild West and
his two. partners will probably be along this way, but we
can easily fix them. They are our enemies, as well as
yours."
A relieved expression came over the face of the wrestler.
"If ;nhat you tell me is true I am very glad to meet you,"
he said.
"I haven't told you anything but the truth," was the
,
reply.
Becoming reassured, Strong Harry walked into the house
with him, and then out on the front "'porch, where Harper
and the eo:wpuncher were seated.
"Shake hands w.ith Strong Harry, boys! He is our
friend!" exclaimed the Mexican.
The greaser hastened to obey, and then Harper followed
suit.
"You are the best wrestler I ever met," said Strong Harry,
who could see that the big man did not altogether like him.
"'Ceptin' Young Wild West, you mean, I guess," was the
answer.
"Yes, excepting Young Wild West. But just wait till I
meet him! I shot a man last night on his account, and I'll
shoot him, even if I am hanged the next minute for it."
"Good!" and the cowpuncher reached for his hand again
and shook it real heartily this time.
By the time the meal was ready they had come to know
and understand each other pretty well, and they all sat down
together.
It was a villainous quartette--and a peculiar one, too,
that was going up against Young Wild West and his two
partners.
CHAPTER IV.
WHAT HAPPENED TO THE RANCHMAN AND HIS BRIDE.

The next day being Sunday, Young Wild West and his
partner8 took things very quietly at the hotel.
But early Monday morning they left Phoenix and took
the South Trail for Tombstone.
"Boys, if we can only ·get in a winning streait this trip
we ought to do some business. I started out trusting to
luck and we will see what will come of it. It is a straig;ht
trail to Tombstone that we will make, anyhow, and what
we get when we fetch up there is an after-consideration."
At the time of which we write Tombstone was just becoming important in mining interests.
Young Wild West had been in the place before, but not
for the purpose of mining or buying property.
He knew there were some claims to be had there, and it
· struck him that if they could stake off one, and then sell
it a little later, they might realize a handsome profit.
If they shoiild strike it rich it would be about as well to
sell the claim as to put in the necessary machinery to mine
the gold.
Our friends were in need of some ready cash just now,
and they were not allowing any chances to slip.
The trail they were following was a dusty one, but they
were used to Arizona pretty well by this time, and they
did not appear to mind it.
Mounted on his splendid sorrel stallion, Spitfire, Wild
looked dashing enough as he rode along slightly in advance
of Cheyenne Charlie and Jim Dart.
The latter named had as fine horses as could be found in
the whole Wild West, Charlie's being a bay and Jim's a
black.
It was just a little before noon that they came to the
ranch that the Mexican an.d his companions had stopped at
the day before.
If they could get a meal in a house they were not going
t.o camJ> at the roadside.
As the woman who owned the ranch made a business ot
it, they had :no trouble in getting what they wanted.

"Do you have many travelers to stop here?" Wild asked
her as they were eating their dinner.
"Quite a few, I reckon," was the reply. "I had four yisterday."
"Well, if you could do enough of entertaining guests 1
should think it would pay you better than raising cattle,"
our hero ventured. "The grazing lands are not the very
best here, I should say."
"You've got that right, young man!" exclaimed the woman.
"If we was only a little nearer to the river ther grass would
grow somewhat better, I reclrnn."
They talked on in this way until they were ready to leave.
Never once did it occur to our friends to ask her who her
guests of the day bef0re were, or where they had come
from.
But they were entirely ignorant of the fact that they had
enemies ahead of them who were but waiting to get a chance
to _put an end to them.
They pushed on about an hour after arriving at the ranch,
and when night came they found themselves in a very
lonely spot among the hills.
They were just looking about for a suitable place to pitch
their camp when they heard the sound of a horse's hoofs.
"Some one's comin'," said Cheyenne Charlie, "an' he's
ridin' mighty hard, whoever he is."
This was a fact, as the hoof-beats indicated.
The three ran out to the trail and looked ahead.
They saw the horseman, and he caught sight of them at
the same time.
He was hatless, and· as our friends looked at the horse
he was riding they saw that it had harness on it.
"Something has gone wrong \vith that fellow, you can bet
on that!" declared Jim Dart.
They waited until he rode up and brought his horse to a
halt.
"What is the trouble, stranger?" asked Young Wild WQst.
"I'm in all kinda of trouble,'' was the quick reply. "You
fellers look ter be all right, so I'll tell yer, an' if yer kin
help me, I wish yer would do it."
"If we can help you we certainly will," Wild assured him.
"Well, I was ridin' along in a buckboard with my wife,
hich I'd jest married yisterday over in Bunkum Holler,
when four men stopped me. They held me up fur fair, they
did! An' they took all ther money I had an' my watch an'
chain. My wife, she got sorter scared like an' fainted, an'
then one of ther scoundrels, which was a Mexican, allowed
that they'd better take charge of her, an' give me twenty·
four hours ter git a thousand dollars to pay fur her release.
They let me take one of my horses ter git away with, an'
though I hated ter leave my bride fur a minute, there was
nothing left fur me ter do but ter accept their terms. I
think if you three fellers was ter go back with me we could
sorter bring 'em ter terms, without payin' ther ransom of a
thousand dollars."
"I think so, too!" exclaimed Young Wild West, who was
ever ready to help those who were being imposed upon.
"How far are they from here?"
"Only about two miles. They're camped in a little holler near a dry creek. They said if I wasn't back with ther .
thousand dollars in twenty-four hours I'd find ther gal
strung to a tree, as dead as a door-nail."
"They did, ' ~?" and Young Wild West quickly mounted
his horse. "Come on, boys! I guess we'll see about this.
This man appears to be telling a straight story. It is a
pretty high-handed piece of business, though, if what he says
fs true."
"I ain't told you a word that ain't ther truth!" declared
the man. "I'm Ruel Decker, ther ranchman, an' my word
is as good as my bond. I believe ther four scoundrels mean
ter keep their word."
"You say one of them is a Mexican," said Jim Dart, as
the four started off along the trail.
"Yes; one of 'em is a Mexican, one is a greaser, another
on~ is a big cow-puncher, an' t'other is a tenderfoot, what
looks as though he might be as strong as a steer."
"Well, I reckon they'll be a sick lot of measly coyotes in
a few minutes," observed the scout. "I'm jest itchin' to git
at 'em."
Young Wild West nodded.
He knew the four men must be rather desperate villains
to do what the ranchman had described.
He feared for the safety of the young wife.
Ruel Decker was eager to get back, but his horse could
not hold a lead over those of our friends.
It did not take them lon£ to cover the two miles.
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It was now getting dark, and as they were slowing down,
so as to get their exact bearings before attacking the scoun·
drels, they saw a horse co:in.U:ig toward them.
There was a rider on the animal's back, and as the ranchman took · a Took he let out a yell of delight.
"It's Jennie!" he cried. "It's my putty little gal!- They
·
must have let her go."
."Easy," cautioned Wild. "Don't make so much noise about
it. You want to get your money back, don't you?"
But Decker did not hear hi.in.
He had sent his horse forward at a gallop to meet the
woman.
They met and both dismounted, and then there was a
hugging match that would have set to shame the meeting of
•
the hero and heroine in a play.
Young Wild West and his partners waited until it was
over, and then they rode up.
It was now quite dark, but they could see that the woman
was young and rather good-looking .
"They took my ring off my finger after they sent you off,
Ruel," she said. "Then they told me that they was only
foolin' Wfien they sent you after a thousand dollars to git
me free. 'l'hey waited a while, an' then broke the buckboard so it couldn't be used, an' then they told me to git on
the other horse an' light out. They didn't even help me to
mount, but I got there in a hurry an' started to find you."
"An' you found ·m e, all right, 'Jennie!" exclaimed the
ranchman gleefully. "I thought they meant what they said,
an' I was jest a-hustlin' to git that thousand dollars when
I met these boys. They're goin' ter make· them galoots give
up what they took from us, J'.lennie, an' I'm goin' ter help
·
'em do it."
"Don't go to fightin' with
"No, no!" protested his
'em; leave well enough alone, Ruel. We oughter be glad we
got off as easy as we did."
"What's the row out there?" came from a point a short
distance away. "Has your husband come back with that
thousand?"
YQung Wild West gave a start.
He had heard that voice before.
There was no mistaking it, and it flashed upon his mind
almost instantly that it was the big cowpuncher he had
wrestled with in the .hotel barroom two nights before who
was speaking.
He thought it about time to show himself.
"Her husband has come back, but instead of fetching the
thousand dollars, he has come after what you fellows took
from him," he answered. "Hold up your hands, you sneak.fog coward, or off goes the top of your head!"
"'I'hunrleratio n! It is Young Wild West!" cried the man.
Cheyenne Charlie and Jim Dart now made a dash direct
for him.
"Ther first measly coyote what lays a finger on a trigge1
will go under," said the scout.
Then they caught sight of three forms running toward
some horses that were grazing near by.
But the cowpuncher stood perfectly still; his hands over
his head.
"Halt!" cried Young Wild West in a ringing tone of
voice. "I mean what I saw!"
The three men obeyed.
They evidently realized that they were treading on dangerous ground.
"You are all covered," went on the boy. "Step over here,
and see that you keep your hands above yom· heads. If
you don't you'll surely drop!" ·
Wild and his partners had their rifles to their shoulders,
and they really meant to shoot the mim at the first sign of
fight from them.
Slowly the three walked up.
"I've got a very persuasive way about me, haven't I?"
said our hero, with a laugh. "I just want to see who you
aret so I will know you the next time we meet. One of
you I know already, but he doesn't . amount to a great deal.
Ah!"
He now recognized Strong Harry as one of the villains.
"It's ther Champeen Wrastler of Arizona!" exclaimed
Cheyenne Charlie, in surprise.
"That's just who it is," nodded Wild. "Well, boys, we
know two of them, anyhow. They are a nice lot, I must
say! So the bandit business is better than wrestling, eh?
Well, I am surprised, Strong Harry. I've a notion to put
a bullet through the center of your forehead for what you
did to me Saturday night as you ran out of the theater."

wife.

"Don't shoot!" said the wrestler, in a frightened tone. "I
didn't meant to hit you the other night. I only shot to keep
you from catching me."
"You didn't mean to hit the manager, either, I suppose?"
"I shot at him in self-defense."
"Oh, is that so? Well, if I happen to shoot at you, just
bear in mind that you will never fire another shot, whether
it is in self-defense or not. Mr. Decker, just step up and
take what belongs to you from lthe villains. We'll keep
them covered while you are doing it."
· The ranchman was only waiting for the chance.
He thoroughly enjoyed seeing the villains cowed, and he
could hardly refrain from kicking them.
"You big galoot!" he said to the cowpuncher, "I've a
notion to flatten that nose of yourn with ther butt of · my
six-shooter! You was ther one what said you was goin' ter
kiss my wife!"
"I didn't . do it, though," was the reply, as the villain
moved his feet in an anxious way.
"You bet your life you didn't!" cried the woman. "If
you'd tried it I'd have scratched your eyes out!"
Senor Carlos and the greaser remained perfectly silent
through it all.
They were doing a lot of thinking, that was certain, but
they were both too cowardly to put up a fight.
They were not the ones to take any chances in an open
fight.
They had been surprised, and they were simply making
the best of it.
When everything that had been taken from them had
been passed over to the newly-marrie d couple Young Wild
West said to the four villains:
"If I was going back to Phoenix I'd take you fellows
along. But I am on a straight trail to · Tombstone, and
nothing like this will make me turn back. You just mount
your horses and make yourselves scarce, now, and be lively
about it! Remember, if a shot is fired by either of you
the whole four wil! go down! When we fire we always hit
what we aim at!"
The men did not wait another second, but hastened for
·
their horses.
In less than three minutes they had gathered up their
blankets and mounted.
"Look out for yourselves the next time we meet!" said
Wild, as they started off.
The villainous quartette were soon out of sight.

CHAPTER V.
OUR FRIENDS FALL IN WITH A GOOD PARTY.

"Now, then, I guess we had better put up for the night.
I don't know but that this is about as good a place as any,"
said Young Wild West, looking at the wrecked buckboard.
"Mr. Decker, are you going on, or are you thinking of stopping with us till morning ? "
"Well, I reckon we'd better stop," replied · the ranchman.
"It's a good forty miles to my ranch, an' ther horses is
putty well played out. Me an' Jennie ki:11. make out all
right, I reckon."
"All right. Have you been to supper?"
"We had a good feed about two o'clock at a ranch on
ther way."
"Well, I guess you can eat a little something :nw, then.
We haven't eaten anything since noon, and we are going
ts> make a fire and cook some coffee and something to eat."
"We'll jine 'yer, if yer don't mind."
"Oh, if I didn't · want you I wouldn't ask you. I am not
one of the sort who gives out an invitation for 'the politeness of the thing. When I say a thing I always mean it,
unless I am laughing when I say it."
"I reckon you're about ther slickest piece of goods I've
ever seen rigged up in a buckskin suit!" spoke up the bride.
"I've got a sister d~rwn in Ripley what would fall in love
with you at first sight, an' I know it."
"How do yer know it, Jennie?" asked her husband.,
"Well, sister is somethin' like me, I reckon."
"Yes, but what's that got ter do with it?" and the ranchman acted just the least. bit suspicious.
"Oh, don't think by that that I've fell in love with the
young man, 'cause I ain't. You're ther only man fur me,
Ruel! But I'll jest tell yer one thing! If I'd never seen
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afore I met Young Wild West I'd fall heels over head
m love with him at first sight!"
Cheyenne Charlie burst into a laugh at this, while Jim
·
Dar t smiled almost audibly.
Such a remark was bound to set the woman straight, so
he promptly retorted:
"Mrs. Decker, it is a good thing you saw Ruel Decker
first, then, for I am engaged to marry a young girl whose
equal can't be found in seven States. She's all the world
to me, and when we are old enough we are going to make
one of the happiest couples on earth!"
"Good fur you, Young Wild West!" cried the ranchman.
"Now, Jennie, you see what show your sister would have."
"Well, that makes it different," retorted the bride. ·"I
didn't think he had a sweetheart when I spoke that way.
He's nothin' but a boy, so I reckon he rr.ust have started in
to courtin' pretty young."
"I started in when I was eighteen, and I am nearly
.
twenty now,'' answered Wild.
Charlie was now scraping together some fagots, and a
few minutes later he had a fire burning on the very spot the
quartette of villains had cooked their supper.
As the fire blazed up they could see one another better,
and as Mrs. Decker looked our friends over she nodded satisfactorily.
"You'll all do pretty well," she said. "Ruel, I reckon
you struck the right folks when you run agin' Young Wild
West an' his two partners. My! but didn't they fetch that
gang of villains to the round turn, though! I thought they
was awful bloodthirsty fellers when they sent you off, tellin'
you that unless you got back in twenty-four hours with a
thousand dollars they would hang me. But how they did
wilt when these friends come along!"
"Well, you see," spoke up Jim Dart, "we happened to
know two of them. Young Wild West gave each of them
a rather rough handling, too, the other night, so they knew
pretty well what they were 1,1.P against. The Mexican and
greaser didn't have anything to say, but just fell right in
and acted nice. That is because such fellows as they are
never fight square. If they had got the chance to give a
stab, or fire a sly shot they would have done it, but they
were afraid to do anything just then. It is more than
likely that they will be laying for us as we come along tomorrow."
"Ain't you afraid that they might shoot you from behind
somethin' ?" asked the woman.
"Oh, we will take our chances on that. They will have
to be mighty quick to get ahead of us, I can teil you!"
. The bride now offered her services in preparing the evenmg meal.
Our friend s had shot half a dozen sage hens that afternoon, and as Cheyenne Charlie had plucked them on the wi.y,
there was not much to do to get them ready for broiling.
There was· a stream of water that came from farther up
the mountain right at hand, and wJ..en the woman took a
hand. in the business she showed that she knew how.
With some bacon, meal cakes, and coffee, the sage-hens
went very well half an hour lat:'r .
_Then the ranchman rigged up a sleeping place for his
wife under the broken buckboard, and she turned in being
'
tired out with her long journey.
Wild then divided themselves into watches, each to take a
turn for two hours.
He would have done this even if they had not met the
four men, for he al.ways believed in being on the safe side.
. The boy, from domg good turns to those who were in the
ngh~, had made many enemies, and he always took the precaution to be on the lookout for them.
. But it so happened that they were not disturbed that
mght, and when the sun arose like a great ball of fire in the
East all hands had put in sufficient sleep.
Che;renne Charlie had been the last to take his trick at
watch~ng, and when the rest got up he had the coffee
stea.mmg over the fire.
.After br~akfast the. newly-wedded couple thanked our
frie11:ds again .and agam, and then bade them good-by.
Wil(i and his partners got in the saddle a few minutes
late!' and. once more took the trail to Tombstone.
I? a little over three hours they came upon a ranch,
which must have been the one Ruel Decker had spoken of.
As th~y rod~ along they saw a party of cowboys, fanci~ully .attired, ride out, among them being some girls rigged
in bntlt colors and apparently very happy.

"Somethin's goin' on, I reckon," observed ':!heyenne
Charlie.
"It looks that way," retortec Jim Dart. "Probably they
are going to a wedding or a fandango."
"Well, we can find out by asking,'' said Wild.
. He. 1€~ the way along at a brisk canter and they were
Just m time to meet the riders coming out of a lane.
"How are you, strangers?" the dashing young fellow
called out. "What is in the wind that you are all rigged
out so fine?"
"There's goin' to be a high old time over at Sand Top,"
answered a likely looking young man, who seemed to be the
leader of the crowd. "We're all goin' over to have some
fun."
~'I don't suppose you object to our riding over with you?"
"Not by a jugful! Ther more ther merrie:;:! Chuck yourselves right in an' make yourselves to hum."
There were four girls in the party and about a dozen
men, all of whom were young, some of them being not much
more than boys.
They all lm>ked at our three friends rather sharply, and
then acted as though they were satisfied to have them in
their company.
"I reckon you · don't mind t ellin' us who you are, an'
where you're from," observed the leader, as he got alongside Wild.
"Certainly not," was the reply. "I am Young Wild West,
and these two fellows are Cheyenne Charlie and Jim Dart,
my partners. We belong up in Dakota, but we have been
spending a few weeks down here in Arizona. Just now we
are on our way to Tombstone."
The cowboy nodded in a satisfied way and looked at his
companions.
1
"Boys, I reckon you've heard of Young Wild West, ain't
·
you?" he called out.
"Yes, yes!" came from half a dozen of them.
"Well, here he is, then, an' he's got his pards .right with
him. I reckon you read in ther Phoenix paper how they
saved two million dollars for a big railroad company a short
time ago. These is the identical fellers, boys! Jest give 'em
three hearty cheers, jest to show how we 'predate meetin'
good people!"
. Th.e cheers were given with a will, even the girls joinmg m.
~hen the leader introduced himself as Jess Petersen, after
wluch he introduced his companions in a bunch.
But. all hands wanted to shake with Young Wild West
and his partners, so a halt was called to allow this to be
done.
Wild felt that they had fallen in good company.
. There was not a man in the crowd who did not seem
to be a fine young f ellow.
And the girls were vivacious and very talkative such as
girls who are reared on ranches in the Wild West usually
are.
"How about it? We started to make a straight trail to
Tombstone," said Wild as they rode along. "We don't
want to go in a roundabout way, even if we have to cut
out going over to Sand Top to see the fun you spoke about."
"The strai~ht trail leads right through Sand '1,'op," Jess
"You won't go out of your way a bit by
Peter~en rephed.
stoppm' there."
"Good!"
"What is going to take place at Sand Top, anyhow?" Jim
asked of the man who was riding next to him.
"Oh, a feller named Ruggles has jest sold his ranch an'
he's goin' ter give ther boys a good time afore he 'goes
East. He's put up some prizes fur them what kin beat in
different kinds of sports, an' after all ther racin' an' sich
is done we're all goin' ter git our fill of ·roast ox with plenty
'
ter drink ter go with it."
"Can any one compete for the prizes?"
"Oh, yes; it's open to everybody, big, little, old or young.
That's what Ruggles sa-ys. I reckon he's goin' ter spend
about two thousand dollars afore he leaves fur the East "
·
"How long will it take us to get to Sand Top ? "
"~ e'l.l jest drop in there about npon. Ther games don't
begm till two, but we thought we'd git there a little earl:.an' look around a bit."
"A g?od id~a. I am. very glad we met you. We like to
see a lively time once m a while."
"I reckon. you WQ.Uldn't amount to much if you didn't."
By the time Sand Top was reached our friends had become pretty well acquainted with the members of the nartv.
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"Don't make any trouble with the young fellow, Tom,"
he said. "He's a friend of mine, and a good one, at that!
If you don't know who he is I'll tell you. He's Young
Wild West!"
Tom Rogers had been standing as though he had become
tr",nsfixed.
/
The boy had called him a liar.
It was so unexpected that he was temporarily stunned,
and he was trying-.t o think that he must be dreaming when
Petersen stepped up and spoke to _him. /
Then he recovered the use of his speech, if nothing else.
"I don't care who he is, Jess Petersen!" he bawled out.
"He called me a liar!"
"You told me to," retorted Wild calmly. "If -you are
CHAPTER VI.
going to whip me for it come outside. There isn't enough
WILD ENTERS FOR THE Pl<IZES.
r.oom here."
Our hero pushed his way to tlie door, followed by Charlie
There was a big crowd in the little town, too, and it was and Jim.
The runner lost no time in getting out, too, and then the
easy to guess that there was going to be a hot time before
, whole crowd came.
·
the affair was over.
The scout's lip curled with scorn as he looked at the
There were two places where liquor was sold, and the
majority of the cowboys headed for these the -first thini;. lanky, though muscular form of the runner.
"He looks as though he might git over ther ground putty
Those \¥ho acted as beaux to the four girls were the only
fast,'' he said to Dart, "but when it comes to fightin' with
ones who did not.
Our friends soon found themselves cut off from the rest, Wild he won't be knee high."
"You can bet all you're worth on that, Charlie," was the
so they struck out for theMselves.
I
The first thing they wanted was something to eat, and reply.
"Did you say I W3S a liar?" asked Rogers, as he faced
in order to get it they had to go to one of the places where
our hero in the center of a circle that the crowd had made
whisky was sold.
Young Wild \Ve&t and his partners liked their meals regu- almost in a twinkling.
"That is just what I said, my friend. You started to
larly when there was · a possible way of getting them, and,
unlike the majority of the crowd, they did not see fit to make me look small by calling me 'Bub,' and then you
said if I were to-say anything to you that you didn't like you
wait to fill in on the ox-roast just because it was free.
There was such a crowd in the place they entered that would whip me in no time. I asked you what I should say
they could hardly get through, but they managed to push to you what you wouldn't like, and you told me to call you
a liar. Now I say you are a liar, for you won't do what you ·
their way to the bar.
"How about something to eat?" asked Wild of one of said you would!"
"I won't, eh?"
the men behind the bar.
As he said this the runner aimed a savage blow at the
"Go to ther kitchen," was the reply. "Nothin' .but drinks
boy's face.
an' smokes sold at the counter."
But his fist only struck the empty air!
"Are you hungry, Bub?" spoke up a long-legged fellow,
Young Wild West was looking for that very move on
y;ho was standing near enough to hear what was said.
"Was you speaking to me?" Wild asked, looking at him his part.
Then our hero sailed into him.
sharply.
Another swing came from the angered sprinter, and duckThe man was not more than twenty-five, if he was that,
. ing, Wild let go an upper-cut, catching him under the chin.
and he looked rather athletic.
Rogers was lifted off his feet, and out went his hands
He was attired in a sort of running costume, his mus'
to save his balance.
cular arms showing up well in the sleeveless shirt.
.
Spat!
"Yes, I was speakin' to you," he answered. "Are you
A straight rig-ht caught him on the side of his jaw ano
hungry, Bub?"
down he went like a bag of meal.
"Well, a little bit that way. How about you, Bub?"
"You lied when you said you would whip me, and you
"Oh, I'm all right. But don't git sassy, now."
know you did," said Young Wild West tantalizingly. "If
"I never get that way," was the cool retort.
"Yc·1 don't, eh? Well, if I know anything you're putty you can't run a hundred yards any better than you can fight
much that way now. I guess you don't know who I are, Bub." you'll never win a prize to-day!"
The sprinter had plenty of friends in the crowd.
"No. Who are you, Bub?"
1
Some of them acted as though they were going to inter"I'm Tom Rogers, ther runner. I've entered fur ther hundred-yard dash this afternoon, an' you kin bet your sweet fere and give the dashing boy a thrashing jointly.
But they thought better of it when they saw Cheyenne
life I'm goin' to win it, too! There's only one feller what
stands a ghost of a show with me, an' that is 'Pache Abe, Charlie, Jim Dart, and Jess Petersen standing at his back.
'
Tom Rogers was lifted to · his feet.
·
the Injun."
The blow had dazed him, but he was rapidly recoverin,g.
"You look as though you might be a wonder at running,"
"Come on!" he shouted. "You knocked me down, but
sai-d Wild coolly. He did not like the fellow's manner, and
·
he was not going to let him walk over him any kind of you can't do it again!"
"That is another lie!" was the calm rejoinder.
fashion.
With his arms thrashing around like the wings of a wind"I am a wonder at runnin', and I'm a wonder at fightin',
too ! Why, if you was ter say anything to me that I didn't mill, Rogers started for his opponent.
Bifl'! ·
like I'd whip you in no time!"
Spat!
"Is that so? What must I say to you that you wouldn't
A left hook caught him in the pit of the stomach, and
.
.
like?"
then a right swing landed between his eyes.
"Oh, cal! me a liar, or something like that."
That settled Tom Rogers, the runner!
"Well, then, Tom Rogers, you are a liar!"
He was down and out!
A deep hush came over the barroom, for nearly ·every
man in it had been listening to the last part of the conver- ·His friends took him to the pump and brought him to
1
in a few minutes, but he said nothing more about fighting.
sation between the two.
Young Wild West and his friends calmly went around to
Tom Rogers, the runner, had been speaking loud enough
for every one to hear him, and the few drinks he had swa.1- the kitchen of the tavern and managed to get a sandwich
lowed made him just reckless enough to pick a i'ow with and a glass of milk apiece.
This answered the purpose for a meal just then.
some one.
Wild knew that what had taken place would most likely
The some one happened to be Young Wild West.
Jess Petersen, the leader of the party our friends came cause some of the men to be down on him, but he was not
over with, happened to be one of the occupants of the bar the sort to allow anybody to impose upon him, no matter
at the time, and he hurriedly pushed his way to the front. what the consequences might be.
He seemed to know the rJmner, for he turned to hi:n and [ The lanky runner had started to pick a muss with him
and make him appear small before the crowd.
said:

They also learned all they knew about what was going to
take place, which was nothing more than the cowboy )lad
told Jim.
But the fact that the man who was going East was spending two thousand dollars for the "high old time" made it
look as though there was going to be a whole lot doing.
It was just about twelve o'clock when they rode into
Sand Top, which was a small town that was a sort of center
to· the outlying ranches.

/
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And he had been given a good thrashing, which was j\ist
what he deserved,. as any fair-minded person would be willing to admit.
Our hero was not looking for any trouble with the cowboys and others gathered in the town, so he did not mix
up with them, but suggested that they go over to the supply
store and see if they could not get something to eat for
their horses. ·
The giris who had come over with the party were gathered here, as were several more from other ranches.
They had taken the chance to come to town a little early
so they could make a few purchases at the store in the line
of ribbons and the like.
Young Wild West received more than one admiring look
as he went in the store and transacted the business he had
there.
But he paid no attention to the girls, any more than to
speak to the four he had become acquainted with on the way
over from the ranch.
He got what they wanted ·for the horses and went out.
Our three friends sought the shade of a tree and prepared to take things easy a while.
A little later Jess Petersen and three of the cowboys
came up.
"We've been talkin' to Ruggles, ther man what's runnin'
things here to-day," he said. "He says as how he wants our
ranch to put in a man fur ther footrace, an' as we ain't
got no one what could keep up with 'Pache Abe or Tom
Rogers, We thought mebbe as how you would be able to
do it."
"Well, I am a pretty good sprinter, I guess," said Wild,
"but I don't know as I care to go in . a race of this kind. Perhaps I wouldn't stand a ghost of a show."
"I'll bet all I'm worth that you kin iun faster than any
galoot ~n ther town, jest ther same!" spoke up Cheyenne
Charlie. "You never struck an Injun what could beat you,
·
an' you know it!"
"Well, I have generally been running for something else
than the mere fun of it, or to win a prize, in those cases,
Charlie," our hero answered.
"Yes, but that don't say you couldn't run jest for the1
fun of it, too."
"Well, all right, . then. Petersen, you may put me down
for the hundred-yard dash."
"Good! An' I'm goin' ter bet money on you, too."
"Well, I won't advise you to do that."
"But I will, anyhow. Say! There's goin' to be a horse
race, too. You fellers have got fine horses, if I'm any judge.
Why don't one of you go in? '5
"Well, you can put me down to go in the horse race with
my sorrel stallion, Spitfire. If you want to bet on the race,
just place your money on me. I know what I am talking
about when it comes to riding horses in a race."
"Good! They 'saw as how you're called ther Prince of
.
ther Saddle."
"That's a name they call me sometimes where I am well
'
known."
"Well, I'm mighty glad us fellers fell in with you. There
is goin' ter be a whole lot of fun here afore ther day is over.
Ruggles ain't jest made up his mind what all ther contests
is goin' ter be, .b ut every time one of 'em is over with he·s
goin' to sing out an' let all hands know what ther next is.
He's .goin' to use up that two thousand if it takes all night,
.
he says."
"You don't know when the hundred-yard dash is coming
.
off, then?" asked Wild.
"No," was the reply. "Ther only thing I know about
for a sartinty is ther first what's down on ther program.
That's goin' to be a parade on horseback, an' ther best
lookin' horse an' rider of the men will git a prize, an' so
will ther best of ther gals. You fellers will go in this, of
course?"
"I suppose we might as well."
"Sartin!" exclaimed Cheyenne Charlie. "We're here, an'
as long as it is agreeable we might as well git right in."
Petersen went away, and a few minutes later came back
with Ruggles, the man who had got up the "higli old time,"
•
. as he chose to call it.
He was an Easterner, but had lived long enough in the
.
West to acquire some of the ways of the coun~.
He shook hands in a cordial manner with Wild and his
partners, and expressed himself as pleased at their presence.
"I've made a pile of money out here," he said, "and the
most of it is East in banks now. I'm going back home to
(

.

live, so I thought I'd give the boys a big blowout before
I went. I can't say as I have heard of you, Young Wild
West, but I've got eyes enough to im:;igine that you are a
corker at anything you undertake. I'll just put you and
your partners down in all the events I think you stand a
show in. I want to have a large list of entries to make the
thing show up well."
"Well, I will tell you one thing," remar~ed Wil_d, "when
I undertake to do a thing I always make it a pomt to do
it. You can just make up your mind that what events I
go in I am coming pretty close to winning. Somehow I
feel as though I've got my winning streak on this trip."
"I don't care if you win every . event that takes place,"
was the reply.1 "That'll be so much ther better for you,
won't it?"
"In one way it would, but I am not looking for n_otoriety,."
"Well, you just leave thjs ,thing to me, and wm out m
anything you try, if you can."

CHAPTER VIL
THE "HIGH OLD TIME') BEGINS.

When two o'clock came the biggest crowd Sand Top had
ever held was gathered on a level tract just behind the
.
.
.
supply store.
The time had arrived for Ruggles to start his "high old
.
time."
Every person there, outside of a few living in the little
town, had a horse, and they were mounted and read,Y to
start off in the big parade at the crack of Ruggles' pistol.
The master of ceremonies was himself mounted on a toug'h
little buckskin, and was at the head of the column, which
was in twos-or rather was to be when the parade started.
Young Wild West and Jess Petersen were side by side,
ready for the start, and right behind them were Cheyenne
Charlie and Jim Dart.
Ruggles cas1J a sweeping glance over the mounted crowd
and then raised his Colt's revolver in the air and fired.
"Forward!" he yelled. "The high old time has started,
boys! Just let's hear how loud you can yell!"
As the line started every man present let out a whoop and
waved his hat.
The effec;t was all right!
Ruggles nodded and then headed for a high rocky bluff
about a mile distant.
He was going out there and back.
The horsemen kept falling in as fast as those ahead of
them got out of the way, and soon there was a double line
that vvas nearly a quarter of a mile long.
Three judges had been appointed, and they had gone
on ahead to r;.' clump of trees about half way to the bluff, to
review the riders there and pick out the prize-winners.
Young Wild West had forgotten about there being ' a
prize for the most handsome horse and rider, and he did
not make any effort to show himself off.
He rode along, chatting with his side partner until they
reached the turn that was made near the foot of the bluff.
Then he, like the rest, l'ooked back to see how long the
line was. At the very tail-end of it were four men, who
were the last he expected to see in the parade.
They were the villains who had robbed Ruel Decker,
the ranchman, the night before.
Yes, sure enough, Strong Harry 'IV-3.S there, and with him
was the big cowpuncher.
Right behind them came the Mexican, with the greaser
at his side.
Charlie and Jim noticed the quartette right away.
"What do you think of them fellers, Wild?" asked the
"scout.
"If they know we are here they must have forgotten
what happened last night," was the reply.
"I should reckon so."
"By Jove!" exclaimed Jim. "I believe the Mexican is riding for the prize. Just look at the style he is getting in!
That horse of his certainly makes a fine appearance. Looks
like a -circus horse."
"Riding for the prize, eh?" retorted Wild. "That's so.
I forgot about that. Well; if he wins it I am satisfied. I
am not out for a prize that is given for looks."
. "But you'~l git it, though, if them judges do ther right
thing," spoke up Petersen.
"Nonsense!"
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"No nonsense about it. Jest wait an' see. You ride
along as though you an' that horse of yours was all one."
The turn was made in a graceful way by the double line,
and then Ruggles gave the word and the start for home
was made at a · swift gallop.
It certainly was a pleasing sight, for every rider was
used to the saddle, and nothing but graceful horsemanship
was shown.
When they finally reached the starting point Ruggles
gave the orders for them to line up side by side, and when
this was done the three judges rode up.
They rode along until they came opposite our hero, and
then one of them called out:
"The boy with the long hair and the sorrel stallion wins
the prize!"
"Git out there, Young Wild West!" bawled out Ruggles.
"Let the gang see what you look like."
·
Wild was somewhat surprised.
He had made no try for the prize at all, but had simply
ridden the same as he would if he had been going off on
a hunt for hostile redskins with a crowd of horsemen.
But he was not going to back down now, so he urged Spitfire forward and made the animal prance grac~fully to where
the judges were.
Then he took off his sombrero and bowed tO' them, after
which he turned to the contestants and did the same thing.
Some one proposed three cheers for the dashing young
Prince of the Saddle, and it was taken up all along the line.
It was a cheer such as a person seldom gets.
It came from the hearts of those giving it, too, for no
one opened his mouth in answer to the proposition who did
not feel that the boy had won the prize fairly.
There were some there who did not cheer, of course.
Tom Rogers, the sprinter, did not, nor did some of his
close friends.
And it was quite certain that Senor Carlos and his three
companions did not.
The prize Young Wild West received was a twenty-dollar
gold piece.
Ruggles believed in giving money, so the winners could
make use of the prizes if they wanted to.
There were so many to be given out that he had decided
to make them all in twenty and ten•dollar gold pieces.
After our hero received his prize and returned to his companions, the judges picked out the young lady they deemed
to be the prettiest and most graceful riqer, taking Mr
mount in consideration, of course.
She proved to be one of -those wii.o had come over with
Jess Petersen's party, and Cheyenne Charlie led the cheer
that was given for her.
"I reckon we ain't sich a slow gang from our ranch, are
we?" said Petersen. "We're up to ther handle, boys, an'
don't yer fergit it!"
"The paraders can now dismount and go where they
please!" called out Ruggles. "The next on the program
will be a two-mile race on horseback, open to all. You"ve
got jest ten minutes to git ready and be at the scratch. The
course is out to and around a stake near the bluff over
there. Dick Hawkes and Bill Tooker, you go over there
and stick · the stake in, and stay there until all the contestants go around it. If any one fails to go around the
stake mark him well and let the judges know it."
The two men selected at once rode off to do as they were
told.
Then the contestants began to get ready.
Young Wild West felt right in his element now.
He had ;not had a chance to let Spitfire out in a long time,
and he meant to do it now.
Though he was sure that there were plenty of speedy
horses there, he was confident that none were equal to the
gallant stallion.
When the time came for starting he saw that the Mexican
was in the race.
He was not surprised at this, as the black he rode was
one of the most likely-looking steeds in the bunch,
It occurred to our hero right then and there that this
horse would be the one to give him the tussle, if there was
one.
Cheyenne Charlie counted up the aspirants to win the
two-mile race, and found that there were twenty-one.
As there was no second prize offered, the scout nodded
and grinned.
.
.
He, too, thought the Mexican the most dangerous of Wild's
rivals.
,
He did not want to see the villain even get a second prize .

..
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When all hands were ready Ruggles let his pistol go, and
then away they went.
It was a very pretty start.
No particular rider seemed to have the advantage. ·
Young Wild West thought it would be just as well to
take the'.lead from the start, so he let Spitfire go of his
own accord.
The sorrel needed no urging.
When a hundred yards were covered he was a good thirty
feet ahead.
Senor Carlos was the next, and the rest were pretty well
bunched.
Wild looked over his shoulder and saw that the Mexican
was gaining slightly on him.
"A good horse, as I thought,'' he muttered. "Well, we
will see how long he can stand the pace."
He did not try to put Spitfire to a faster gait.
The black kept gaining perceptibly, and soon the two
leaders were well ahead of the bunch.
But there were those among the contestants who thought
that both the sorrel and the black would soon slow down
a little.
They did not know what Spitfire was!
He had not really struck his gait yet, and his rider did
not mean that he should until the turn was made.
When half a mile had been covered the black was only
a length behind the sorrel.
It was slow and tedious work, but it was evident that the
Mexican thought he had the boy he hated.
Wild did not urge his steed the least bit.
When they reached the turn the black had gained enough
on him to get the lead on the home stretch.
Then our hero spoke to Spitfire and settled down to do
some real riding.
Like a shot out of a gun the noble· animal quickened his
pace, and in less than three seconds shot past the Mexican.
That was really all there was to the race, for like a meteor
Young Wild West headed for the finish line, gradually leaving the black horse farther in the rear.
As he crossed the line he looked over his shoulder and
found three of the cowboys had come up with the Mexican.
· But they were a good fi~ty yards behind him.
The cheering and shouting was deafening as our hero
crossed the line, an easy winner.
Such riding none of the spectators had ever seen before.
Wild was very modest, and he simply took off his hat and
bowed to the crowd.
"You've certainly got your winning streak on, Young
Wild West," said Ruggles, as he handed him the prize.
"There's another twenty to help you out when you get
short."
"Thank you!" retorted the boy. "I was quite certain that
there ".Vas not a horse here that was the equal of mine. I
have never yet seen one, in fact."
"An' I don't believe you ever will. I never saw such goin'
in my life. That horse is worth a mint of money."
"I would not sell him for any price."
"I don't blame you. But if you do make up your mind
to sell him before I go East just let me know. Money is
no object with me. Ten thousand dollars wouldn't hurt me
in the least to spend for a horse."
"Well, I will let you know," answered Wild with a laugh.
"Oh, I know you wouldn't sell him. But suppose I should
offer you twenty thousand for him?"
"You can't buy him, Mr. Ruggles."
"All right. If I can't, I can feel the satisfaction that
no one else can."
"Yes, you can feel that satisfaction."
Ruggles walked away, and as he did so our ·friends saw
Strong Harry go up to him.
The two had a talk of five minutes, and then the promote?'
of the "high old time" faced the crowd and held up his hand
for silence.
"Ladies and gentlemen," ' said he, "we will Jrnve a wrestling match as soon as the ladies' riding race is over. It is
ta. be a catch-as-catch-can affair, and the prize will be a
ten-dollar gold piece. One man will go against the field,
and five minutes will be allowed to each one who takes ·a
chance for the ten dollars."
Young Wild West saw what was up.
"Sti"ong Harry is after me for· a second trip," he said
to Charlie and Jim. "Well, I am going to tackle him again,
and if I don't throw him so hard and quick this time that
his head will swim, my name isn't Young Wild ,West! I
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Then he caught him about the thighs and lifted him
up like a shot.
With the fellow once off his feet, it was the easiest thing
in the world to throw him.
Wild let him down pretty heavily, and as he did not strike
altogether on his back, he threw himself upon him and
rolled him over before he kn ew where he was.
"There you are, my fine fellow. Now I hope you are satisfied. I don't claim to be a professional wrestler, but I seem
to know how to throw ordinary men."
"I reckon you do," replied the cowboy. "Hanged if that
fall didn't sober me up somewhat. I've made a fool of myself, I reckon. But never mind! It's all right. I ain't no
squealer."
He got up and slunk off, while the crowd jeered and
hooted at him. No one else offered to have a try for the
prize, so when Ruggles stepped up and awarded it to Young
Wild West, there was another deafening cheer.
"It don't seem right that I should win all the prizes," our
hero said, loud enough for all to hear him. "I didn't come
to Sand Top for that purpose. But still, if you want me
to keep on trying I will do so."
"Keep right on!" yelled an enthusiastic spectator.
Then there was more yelling and cheers.
Wild turned to Ruggles and said:
"There is only one more contest that I will take part in."
"Which one is that?" was the answer.
CHAPTER VIII.
"The hundred yards dash."
"Well, if you insist on it I'll have to let you off with that.
JIM WINS A PRIZE.
I will fix it· so it comes just before the barbecue opens up."
"Any time will suit me."
Wild was looking at the wrestler closely.
Durmg the next hour several contests were pulled off, and
He had an idea that the fellow would try and do someas Wild "looked at them he felt pretty certain that he could
thing ,foul.
in and tried.
But he did not mean to give him a chance to do any- have won in most all of them if he had gone from
others,h
"I don't like this way of taking all the glory
thing; he was going to be the aggressor.
he said to his two partners. "Why didn't you fellows enter
Crack!
Ruggles fired his revolver and the two rushed at each into something?"
· "I was thinking about going into the shooting match,"
other.
said Jim. "It comes next, I believe, and then comes the
But Wild's rush was only a make-believe one.
He halted as soon as he started, almost, and jumped hundred yards dash, which is the wind-up."
"Go ahead and try your luck."
nimbly to the right.
"That's what I told him," declared the scout.
As Strong Harry's hand clutched the empty air, Young
"Well, I will, then."
Wild West sprang upon him.
So Dart went to Ruggles and told him he was going to
He caught the big, muscular fellow about the neck and
thigh· at the same time, and before he could g-et a grip upon try for the prize in the shooting match.
Wild had been watching the v~ llainous quartette pretty
him to offset the advantage the boy had gained, Wild had
formed a fulcrum with his hip and sent him whirling over closely ever since he had defeated Sh'ong Harry in the
wrestling bout, but suddenly he missed them.
on his back.
"Charlie," said he, "keep your eyes open. I have an idea
Thud!
Strong Harry struck the ground heavily, the back of his that those fellows will try some sneak trick on us. The
Mexican and the greaser are the ones to look out for the
head getting the full force of the fall.
"There he is !" cried the dashing young Prince of the most."
"I'll take a walk around and see if I kin find where they
Saddle, turning to the crowd. "This is not the first time he
and I have met. The last time I threw him he tried to kill are," retorted the scout.
Just as the contestants in the shooting match were linme afterward. I hope he don't try it this time, for if he
ing up to receive their numbers Charlie walked off.
does it will be his last act on earth!"
He went all around through the crowd, but faHed to catch
Strong Harry was pretty well dazed, but he heard the
sight of either of the villains.
words of his conqueror quite plainly.
Then he took a walk over to the nearest saloon.
He stagger ed to his feet, and without a word went off
As he looked in he saw that there were several men in the
to where his cronies were standing, the picture of dismay.
Wild stood . there with folded arms, waiting to see what place, and among them were Strong Harry and Hap Harper, the cowpuncher.
Ruggles would say.
Carlos and the greaser were not there.
But before the promoter of the "high old time" could open
"I reckon Wild was right when he said ther Mexican an'
his mouth a half-drunken cowboy came out of the cro\vd.
"I reckon you can't put me down as easy as you did that ther greaser was ther ones to look out fur," he muttered.
feller," he said, rolling up his shirt sll)eves. "! was wantin' "Well, I reckon r must find 'em right away."
likely
to give him a turn, but you got in ahead of me. Now, if . The thought struck him that since they would most
want to get at Wild they would be somewhere near to
I put you on your back I'll claim ther prize."
"All right," answered Wild. "That is not the way it was where he was now.
Charlie hastened back and found Wild near Ruggles and
intended to be, but I will give you a chance. I hope you
Jess Petersen.
won't get mad if I throw you."
The shooting was under way, but it had not come Jim's
"You kin bet your life I won't git mad!" was the retort.
"I ain't one o.f them kind. I've got a mighty g-ood opinion turn to take a chance at the target.
The scout began searching about, and presently paused
of myself as a wrestler, an' if you beat me I'll give in, jest
near a clump of bushes right behind the crowd.
like a little man."
He paused because he caught sight of two crouching fig"Very well. How do you want to wrestle?"
"Run right in an' grab fur holds is good enough for me." ures.
Drawing his revolver, he stepped over.
"If that way suits you, it certainly suits me. Say when
As he thought, he found the two to be the Mexican and
you're ready."
the greaser.
.
"I'm ready :QOw."
They did not know of his presence until he kicked one of
Without waiting for any shot to be fired, Wild went at the
them with his toe.
clumsy fellow.
"Git out of that, you measly coyotes!" he exclaimeci.
He used the old tactics of dropping to the ground and
know what you're up to! Now, if either of you try anylettin.1r him grab at nothing above his head.

want you fellows to keep an eye on the three he has with
him while I am doing it."
"All right!" Charlie and Jim retorted in a breath.
The ladies' race was run off and a fair damsel from a
ranch called Flicker won.
She received her prize and got cheered roundly.
Then Ruggles led Strong Harry, who had donned his wrestling costume, out and introduced him.
"I never saw this gentleman until this afternoon," he
added, "so I know nothing about him. He says he thinks
he can throw any man in the crowd, and I am going to let
him try it. Who wants to tackle him?"
"I do!" cri ed Young Wild West, stepping forward. "I
don't believe that man knows how to wrestle."
A cheer went up at this, and then Charlie and Jim took
pains to tell those nearest them what Wild had done to the
wrestler at the theater in Phoenix.
It went around like wildfire that this was not the first
time the two had met, and then even a greater interest than
before was taken in the bout.
Wild felt that his winning streak was still with him, and
he made rea,dy to finish the villain in a hurry.
The two stepped ten feet apart and then said they were
ready.

•
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thing funny I'll jest fill you full of holes! Do you hear
what I say?"
"Caramba!" cried Senor Carlos, and then he rattled off
something in Spanish that Charlie could not understand.
"Never mind, now! Don't git on your ear. I'm here
for business. Jest light out!"
The two villains got up and slunk off.
Without letting Wild know that they had been so near
him, the scout followed them.
He saw them go direct to the saloon, and when they went
in he hurried around to the back of the building.
As he came to a window he was just in time to see the twQ
enter a room, followed by Strong Harry and the big cowpuncher.
Charlie knew it would not do to stop there and listen.
They would be bound to see him.
So he passed on around the house and came to the front
from the other side.
Then he went in and bought a drink.
He found Tom Rogers, the runner, there with several of
his friends.
The sprinter was doing a bad thing, if he expected to win
the race.
He was drinking pretty heavily.
"Hello!" he called out in a friendly way, as he caught
sight of the scout. "Is it so that Young Wild West is goin'
irt ther race against me?"
"I reckon it is," was the reply. "Some of the boys wanted
him to go in, so he thought he'd better do it."
"Kin he run putty fast?"
"As fast as any one I ever seen git over ther ground."
"Well, he'll find he is up agin' some one when he strikes
m~"

,

.

"Maybe he will. But there'll be more in the race besides
you an' him, won't there?"
"Oh, yes! There are six to race, so I hear. But the
only one I'm afraid of is the Injun."
"Well, you keep a'n eye on Young Wild Vo.' est, too. He
might beat ther Injun, you know."
"Oh, no! He couldn't do that."
"Well, we will wait."
Rogers was very good-natured now. It was evident that
what Wild had done to him had been the means of making
him behave himself.
"Young Wild West might be able to lick me in a fist
fight, but he can't beat me runnin'," the sprinter W'ent on.
"Well, if you want to push him putty hard you jest take
my advice an' don't drink any more whisky,'' retorted Charlie. "A man can't run very fast when he's drunk."
"That's what I've been telling him all along, but he will
have ther whisky,'' spoke up the man behind the bar.
"Well, I can drink a whole lot without getting drunk,
you know," said Rogers, not getting the least bit offended
at what was said to him. "I am done now, thoug-h, until
after the race, and then I'm goin' to git rip-stavin' drunk."
"Whether yer win or not, I s'pose?" remarked the bartender.
"Oh, I ain't goin' to lose; don't think that. I'll beat that
Iniun, see if I don't."
Charlie was looking- through the open doorway, and as
he saw the four villains walking toward the grounds where
the shooting was taking place, he started after them.
But it was evident that they had decided to let Young
Wild West alone for the present, for they went around and
mingled with the cro>vd well away from the place where he
was standing.
Charlie got back just as Jim was ready to shoot.
So far no one had hit the exact center of the bull's-eye.
·
Jim wanted to do it.
"Don't pull until you have got the center covered, Jim,''
Wild said, as the boy stepped up to the mark and toed it.
"I won't,'' was the reply.
It was a two-hundred yard range, and the man who could
hit the exact center of a bull's-eye at that distance was a
good shot.
The bull's-eye was only about three inches in diameter,
anyway.
Dart took careful aim and fired.
A shout went up from the man who was looking a:fter the
target.
"A dead center!" he yelled.
A dozen or more ran over to see if he told the truth,
'
among them the judges.
They found it was a fact.
Jim Dart might be tied, but he could not be beaten.
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There were only three more to shoot after him, as it
happened, and they proved to be really bad shots.
That gave the prize to Jim.
"You ar.e all right, too, an' no mistake?" exclaimed Jess
Petersen, shaking the hand of the boy. "I guess you fellers
can't be beat, no matter what you undertake."
"Well, we will see how I make out in the footrace,'' observed Wild, with a smile. "I don't suppose I will stand
much of a show against a swift Apache Indian."
"Tom Rogers is the fellow that you want to look out the
most for,!' said Petersen.
"I don't think so. I have an idea that I can beat him
easily. It is the Indian who will give the winner a hard
rub, even if he don't cross the finish line first himself."
Jim Dart received his prize and then preparations were
made for the hundred-yard dash.
Wild simply took off his coat and appeared in his blue
silk shirt and buckskin trousers.
The rest had stripped off all the clothing they could, and
Tom Rogers, who now showed up, was in the same rig as
·
when our friends first saw him.
Ruggles now called the contestants to the scratch.

CHAPTER IX.
THE VILLAINS ARE ROUTED.

There were six to enter the race.
They all looked as though they could run, too.
Before Young Wild West entered the race the general
opinion among the cowboys was that it lay between Rogers
and Apache Abe to win.
But now a great many thought differently.
Young Wild West had shown that he was in a winning
's treak, and that made it look as though he was going to be
the victor.
"Are you all ready?" Ruggles called out.
"Yes!" came the answer.
Crack!
The pistol sounded, and away they went.
Wild let himself out at the very start.
In just three seconds he was one of the three who had
got ahead and were running abreast.
The other two were the Indian and Rogers.
A smile crossed the features of our hero.
"If I can't beat those fellows I ought to never think of
running again," he thought.
He put on a spurt and then Rogers was left a yard behind.
But Apache Abe kept right along with him.
.
Wild was not running his fastest yet.
He meant to make the final spurt on the last ten yards.
Neck and neck he ran with the Indian, while Rogers
and the rest brought up the rear like the tail of a kite.
Suddenly Wild nerved himself and shot forward like a
meteor.
Th~ redskin tried bravely ·to keep up with him, but it wa11
no use.
Young Wild West crossed the line, a winner by six feet.
"Whoopee!" yelled Cheyenne Charlie. "Hooray, boys!
Young Wild West kin beat ther world when it comes to
sprintin'!"
Torn Rogers came in a bad third with the cheers for the
boy he had picked a muss with that day ringing in his ears.
·
The lanky sprinter was very much crestfallen.
But he stood his defeat much better than might be expected.
"Ther Injun was too much fur me, anyhow," he said to
his friends, "so I'm glad Young Wild West beat him. My,
but what a mistake I made when I picked up that boy for
a fool!"
"It was puzzlin' to me what made you go an' do what
ver did in ther barroom of ther tavern,'' said one. "Any
one oughter be able to tell that Young Wild West ain't no
common, every-day young feller. A look at him satisfied
me that he was about as strong as a young steer, an' as
quick as lightnin'. I'll jest bet that he kin lick any man
here in ther crowd, if he wants to!"
This impression was shared by the majority of those
who had been against the boy now.
The crowd was now making for the spot where the ox
had been' roasted who}
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Two men were carving it and dealing out the meat to all no good, anyhow. They would kill you if they got the
chance."
who came for it.
Just as darkness came on they found a spot that would
There was plenty of bread, too, but it was a case of taking both meat and bread in the hands and the~ stepping just suit their purpose.
Then thq pitched their camp.
back to make room for the rest.
The villains assisted the driver to make the wagon have
Our friends took some, as a matter of course.
Anybody there whD did not take part in the barbecue all the appearance of being broken down, and then got ready
'
for our friends to appear.
would be thought strange of.
They thought it might be that they would come along
Ruggles kept going around among the people to be sure
that they were getting enough, and when he saw that the that night, but it was more than probable that they would
eating process was going on nicely he started several men to wait until morning.
They played cards until late, and then they all tu.med in,
passing whisky around.
Ruggles was going to spend that two thousand dollars, each finding a comfortable place inside the covered wagon.
They did not bother to keep a watch, since they were all
and he knew he could not have the r eal "high old time"
under the influence of the liquor they drank, and were too
unless a whole lot of the men got intoxicated.
Then they would let themselves out and things would be- dull to think that any ~ne would bother them so long as
they were minding their own business.
gin to hum.
But Carlos and his three friends did not know that there
The chances were that some one would get shot before the
affair was over, but that made no difference to Ruggles; had been more than one man with the wagon-or near to it,
he had lived there long enough to become pretty wel! ac- rather-when the Mexican had got possession of it.
The rascally greaser had come upon the prairie schoone:tquainted with the ways of the West.
Strong Harry and his three companions participated in in a wild spot about noon.
He had sneaked up close and found that there was only
the barbecue, as well as the rest.
They had given up all idea of bothering Young Wild one man there, and that he was making a fire to cook a
meal.
West while he was in Sand Top.
Senor Carlos was afraid of being caught and strung up
He had watched him a while, and then shot him from the
if they did.
bushes, after which he hitched the horses to the wagon
"We will wait for them a little :(.urther along the trail," and made off.
he said.
He reached Sand Top, as has been described, not knowing
While the feasting was at its height a prahie schooner t hat the man he had shot had two companions, who had
gone about the surrounding country to try and shoot some
reached town.
It proved to be in charge of a single Mexican, who was game.
such an evil-looking fellow that Carlos and the rest f elt
The chances are that the Mexican would not have murdered the • man had he been aware of this.
drawn to him.
But now that he was drunk and asleep, it made no differOne villain can generally tell another.
ence to him.
The new arrival dropped right in with the quartette.
If there had been a hundred companions of his victim
"Where are you gomg?" .asked Strong Hatry.
near by it would be all the same.
"To Tucson," replied the Mexican.
It was just before daylight in the morning that the five
He looked a little uneasy as he spoke, and that made
villains were areused by hearing a cry.
them think that something was wrong.
They roused up and listened.
"ls it your outfit?" Carlos asked him In his own tongue.
"What da matter?" called out the driver.
"Yes," was the reply. "An Aroericano sold the wagon
Crack!
and horses to me."
"Do you think he will try to get it away from you again?"
That was the answer he got.
A yell of pain went up from Hap Harper.
asked Carlos, v.ri.th a smile.
"I'm hit, boys!" he cried. "I got it in my arm.''
"He may," was the reply. "But he will have to come
Then his friends fired from the front and back of the
to life to do it."
wag on, taking the chances of hitting some one.
Then the two understood each other.
Two more shots were fired, and the bullets came danThe scoundrel had shot and killed the real owner of the
prairie schooner and horses and then taken charge of it. gerously close to the villains.
But they had dropped fiat on their stomachs now, and
Carlos began plying him witli whisky, which was as free
were waiting.
as water in the town just then.
The shots had been fired by one of the friends of the
He also gave him all the beef and bread he could eat,
man the Mexican had murdered.
and all the while he kept pumping him out.
The two had started in different directions to find the
1n half an hour's time they thoroughly understood each
other, and the villainous quartette had arranged to leave prairie schooner, which contained. their effects in the way of
mining implements and supplies.
town with the outfit.
Neither of them had the least idea that the thief or
About an hour later they took their departure.
It so happened that Wild and his friends did not see the thieves woul<l head for a town.
four go away in company with the wagon.
If they had thought that they would have founa him in
But they were not long in finding out about it, for the Sand Top not long after he arrived there.
They had ridden off in different directions, and after
man who owned the supply store had seen them all go away
many hours of search one of them had come upon the wagon.
together.
But when he found that there were several men inside
It was so near night now that our friends concluded to
it he decided · to go for help.
remain in Sand Top until morning.
Sand To.P was not far away, and he was pretty certain he
But let us follow the villains and see what they were up to.
Carlos and Strong Harry had talked it over, and they had could get help there.
The man arrived at th~ little town shortly after daylight.
come to the conclusion that they now had an easy way of
And it so happened that his companion, after a fruitless
surprising Young Wild West and making short work of
search all night, had arrived there but half an hpur before.
them.
But the cowboys and punchers were all asleep after their
They would go as far along the trail as they could before
learned that the wagon
dark, and then they would halt and make it appear as "high old time," and thoughhehedidhad
not then start out after it.
had gone through the town,
though the prairie schooner had broken down.
This man had . just come across Young Wild West and his
They would choose a place where there was plenty of
when his
"l'ocks or bushes before doing this, so they could have a place partners, and was telling \vhat had happened,
companion rode up.
to lay in ambush when the three came along.
The men were cousins, and both bore the name of Backus.
It was quite natural that they would stop and offe1
One was Ted and the other Bob.
assistance when the three came along.
It was Bob who had located the stolen prairie schooner.
Then they could shoot them down from behind.
"I found her, Ted!" he exclaimed, as he dismounted.
The Mexican driver agr eed to this readily, for he wa~
"Yer <lid!" exclaimed Ted.
told that he would receive a share of the money found on
"Yes. We kin ride there in less than an hour. But
the Americ·a ns.
th er e's a whole lot of 'em, I reckon. I winged one of 'em by
"I killa them!" he exclaimed. .
they began to
"Of cow·se you would!" nodded the wrestler. "They are shootin' throu1rh the wagon to'P, but when
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let their bullets fly I thought I'd better come an' git some
.
lielp."
"Well, you have struck the right ones, then," spoke up
Young Wild West. "As soon as we get some breakfast we
will start right out with you. I guess we know who the
rascals are pretty well, You say the Mexican killed you1
friend, then?"
"Yes!" exclaimed the two men in a b:·eath. "Ther greaser
made short work of him."
"Well, you want to make short .wo.rk of ther Mexican,
then," spoke up Cheyenne Charlie. "I thought that feller
was no good when I seen him come in with ther schooner.
It's ther gang of four that's been after us that's wi.th him,
you kin bet! An' if they put up a fight .w hen we git th~re
they'll Jest go down in a hurry, We've stood abo.ut all we re
goin' to take from that gang."
In spite of the revelry in the to>vn, our friends had managed to sleep well during the night.
No real damage had been done by the men, and the
"high old time" was at last at an end.
Breakfast was eaten rather hurriedly·, as our friends were
anxious to get off with the covsins and help them get their
horses and wagon.
Half an hour from the time Bob arrived they were off.
With Bob in the lead, they made for the spot where he had
left the prairie schooner.
In due time they came in sight of it.
Then Wild called a halt.
"I guess it would be a good idea t: work around to the
other side," he said, "as· they will be looking for some one
· to come from this way."
There was a ridge off to the right that was pretty well
covered with dwarfed pines and undergrowth, and Wild and
Bob set out for it.
They knew they could get to the other side of it without
being observed from the wagon.
In a very few minutes they had done so.
Then they hastened to get around the other side.
Once there, ther rode on a walk toward the wagon.
They were withm fifty yards of it before they were seen.
Alf five of the villains were up and on the ground near the
·
wagon.
Three of them at once took to their heels and disappeared.
"Fire a shot at them," said Wild.
Bob did so.
The next minute they heard the clatter of hoofs; the three
were riding away.
They were Carlos, Strong Harry, and Monte; the halfbreed.
Hap Harper, who had been wounded in the arm, was left
behind with the Mexican.
"I reckon I'll go after them galoots!" exclaimed Bob,
turning his horse to give pursuit.
Wild did not try to stop him, but rode toward the M~xi;
can and wounded cowpunch1!r.
"Hands up, you scoundrels!" cried the dashing boy, as he
bore down upon them.
Harper fell back against one of the wheels of the wagon,
the picture of terror and dismay.
But with the Mexican it was different.
Seizing a musket, which was leaning against the wagon,
he raised it to his shouH.er and pressed the trigger.
But the priming could not have been right, for only the
.
.
.
snap of the cap resulte·l.
But the murderer was not gomg to give m yet.
"Hold up your hands!" cried our hero.
The Mexican raised his musket and aimed a blow at Wild.
"Caramba!" he hissed. "I killa you!"
With a powerful grip on his own Winchester, our hero
prepared to ward off the g-reaser's weapon.
Wild's friends came · galloping toward him.

CHAPTER X.
IN TUCSON.

Young Wild West brought the stock of his rifle down
upon the arm of the villain, and easily turned aside the blow.
The musket was dropped, and then the Mexican pulled
·
·
his knife. .
"Leave him to me!" called out Ted Backus. "He killed
my pard, an' I want him."
The Mexican was like a rat that has been cornered.
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With a single bound he was at the side of the wounded
man, and the next instant he had grabbed one of the shooters with his left hand.
He raised it to fire, but too late!
Ted Backus' rifle spoke, and the murder of his partner
had been avenged.
~ea_nwhile Hap Harper stood against the wagon wheel
sh1vermg as though he had the ague.
"Mercy!" he gasped. "I ain't done nothin'."
."You won't find ·no mercy in this shop, you hound!"
cried Backus.
"An' you kin bet your life ·on that!" added Cheyenne
Charlie.
Jim Dart dismounted and took the weapons from the cowpuncher.
"Help me tie him up," he said to Backus.
The man obeyed.
Then they _lifted the big -yillain into the wagon.
~ust as this was accomplished Bob came riding back.
Them fellers had too fresh horses fur me " he observed
·
'
"They got away, all right."
"Well, they won't be satisfied to stay away from us
long," replied ~ild. "They will have another try at us before long, see If they don't. I was just telling your cousin
that you had better drive back to Sand Top with the prisoner you've got in the wagon."
Wild was anxious to get to Tombstone as soon as possible
so a few ,m inutes late1· he and his two partners bade good-by
to the two men and rode off to the south.
They were still on the straight trail to Tombstone , and
they di~ no~ mean to d~viate from it if they could he'lp it.
Nothmg mterfered with them that day, or during the
night, and at noon on the following day they rode into
.
Tucson.
Our friends .were quite well known here, and when they
went to the "hotel they usually stopped · at they received a
warm welcome.
. The _landlord di::ied. with them, and while the.y were eatmg Wild asked him If he had seen anything of the three
who had fled from the prairie schooner.
He gave a good description of the villains, and was not
surprised when the landlord said they were in town.
"One of them is a Wrestler, isn't he?" asked the landlord.
"Yes."
"Well, I've heard he's made a match for to-night in the
concert hall a couple of blocks from here. He's goin' to
wrestle a tough youn_g greaser, wh_o is as strong as an ox,
they say, and has whipped no end of bulls down in Mexico "
"I guess that match will be worth seeing. Is the wr~
tling bout for money?"
"Yes. Five hundred dollars a side, I believe. Ther funniest part of it is that a Mexican is backing the American
'
and an American is putting up for the . greaser."
Wild was very much interested, and so were Charlie and
Jim.
During the afternoon the man who was backing the bullfighter happened in at the l)otel and the landlord took
pains to introduce him to our friends.
His name was Lake, and he appeared to be an all-around
sport and good fellow.
They soon got to talking about the match.
"This Strong Harry, as they call him, seems to be a very
husky fellow/" said Lake, "but I guess he won't stand much
show with ther greaser."
"Is the bull-fighter a big fellow?" queried our hero.
"Yes, he's a big, powerful feller-big enough to pick you
up and throw you over his head with one hand, I calculate."
Cheyenne Charlie laughed at this, and Lake was not slow
to notice it.
"What's ther matter?" he asked. "Don't you believe what
I said?"
"Well, I must say that I don't," was the scent's reply.
"I'm of ther opinion that there ain't no man in ther world·
·what kin pick Young Wild West up with one hand an' throw
him over his head."
"You ain'.t a wrestler, are you?" he queried, turning to
Wild.
"Well, I don't call myself a w:restler," was the reply.
"But I have met Strong Harry twice and thrown him both
times."
Lake was thunderstruck.
"It don't seem possible that you could throw that fellow "
'
he said, after a pause. "Why, you. are only a boy."
"I know that, and I am glad of it. I would like to be a
boy always, and I mean to be in some ways."
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"Well; well! So you kin handle Strong Harry, eh?"
"Don't say anythmg about what we have told you until
the match is over. Then you can say what you like," observed ·wild.
"All right. Will you do me a favor, Young Wild West."
"What is it, Mr. Lake?"
"Will you sorter look after ther greaser to-night when he
tackles Strong Harry?"
"All right. I'll tackle the job. I'd like to see the man
before the match takes place, though."
"You kin see him right away."
A few minutes later Wild, Charlie, and Jim were accompanying Lake to the qua1ters of the bull-fighter.
They found him taking a sleep.
Lake roused him and the man got up lazily.
He was a giant of a fellow, and must have weighed · two
hundred and fifty pounds.
"Antone, this young man will show you a few things,"
said Lake. "He has wrestled with StronP" Harry, and knows
just what he can do."
The big fellow looked at Wild in a sort of contemptuous
way.
"You noa wrestle?" he said questioningly.
"Yes, I have tt·ied Strong Harry a couple of times," replied Wild, in his cool and easY: way.
"Howa you make out?"
"Oh, I put him on his back in a hurry both times."
"I noa believe."
"See here!" exclaimed Lake. "I have backed you :for
five hundred dollars, and if you don't do as I say you won't
get a cent! Do you understand?"
That brought the man down a peg or two.
"Alla right, Mister Lake," he answered. "Ia do what you
say."
He got quite respeetful now, so Wild proceeded to have
a talk with him. .
When they left him Lake asked our hero what he thought
of the Mexican.
"Well, I think it is quite likely that he will get the best
of Strong Harry," was the reply. "But he would not stand
much show with a quick man, who understands the game,
though."
"Do you think you could best him?"
"I must say that I am of that opinion."
Lake looked at the boy admiringly.
"You have bested Strong Harry, and now if Antone puts
him down there will be two of you who have defeated him."
"And a whole lot more we know nothing about, probably."
"That may be, too. But I was thinking that you and
Antone would make a great drawing card for to-morrow
night, in case it turned out the way I have said."
"Don't figure on that. I am going away the first thing
to-m10rrow morning."
'Well, we will see what happens to-night. The match
takes place promptly at nine. Be on hand in time."
Wild assured him that he would, and then our friends
went to the hotel.
CHAPTER XI.
SENOR CARLOS PLANS THE FINISH OF OUR FRIENDS.
1

The concer t hall was packed to overflowing when the
time for the wrestling match to take place arrived.
Young Wild West and his partners were there, Wild behind the scenes with the big Mexicr.n and his backer, and
Charlie and Jim in the front row.
The crowd in attendance was a yretty rough one.
The men had paid double price tc, get in and see the wrestling match, and they expected to see something good.
They were not disappointed.
A short sketch was played af. a curtain raiser, and the
audience liked it so well that they were in a very good
humor when it was announce.~ that Strong Harry would
try conclusions on the mat vith Antone, the bull-nghter
from Mexico.
It was to be the best two out of three falls, and the time
was limited to ten minutes !or each fall.
Young Wild West found that he could not beat anything
into the head of the big greaser, so he gave it up.
But Lake coaxed him to remain on the little stage while
the contest was on, and Vvild consented to do so.
Both men were applaudfr1 to the echo when they appeared
on the stage.

WINNn~m

STREAK.

It was a wonder that Strong Harry dared to appear in
Tucson under the same name as he had been under in Phoenix, but he probably liked that particular name, and so took
the chances.
The two went at it savagely from the start.
Like the bull fighter, Strong Harry depended on his
strength more than anything else.
He was the quicker of the two, though, and that made
it about an even thing ..
Both had their admirers, and bets were made right and
left through the hall.
But as the minutes passed and the struggle went on, it
was pretty plain to all that the bull fighter would win.
He got the first fall in just seven minutes, and those
who had backed him to win let out a yell that made the
_•
l'OOf of the' building tremble.
A short rest followed, during which the wildest exe1tement prevailed, and then the two came on for the second
'
fal l.
Strong Hany had seen Young Wild West's friends sitting
in the front row, but as our hero kept out of sight behind
the wings, he had not seen him yet.
But he easily guessed that he was coaching the big
greaser.
However, it was his business to look out for himself just
now, so he started in an up-hill struggle to try and win the
second fall.
But it was no use!
His strength could not compare with his bulky adversary,
and at the expiration of nine minutes his shoulders were on
the mat for the second time.
The match being over, Wild left the stage and took his
place alongside his partners.
He was there when Lake came out, leading the victorious
bull-fighter to the footlights.
"Gentlemen," said Lake, raising his voice so he could be
heard all over the hall, "Antone has defeated the great wrestler, who was said to be the champion of Arizona. He now
stands ready to throw any one in the audience in less than
five minutes. He insists on me giving this out, though I
have my doubts that he can do it."
At this the Mexican who had backed the defeated ·wrestler
ran out on the stage from the wings.
"Senor Lake," said he, pulling out a roll of bills, "I will
bet you that there is no one in the house your man cannot
throw in five minutes."
"I will take the bet, senor. I hate to bet against my own
man, but business is business, you know."
Before he put the money up, Lake looked at ·W ild.
"Will you try the bull fighter?" he asked.
"Yes!" was the quick reply. "I will try him, just to
prove to him that he made a 'm istake in snubbing me when I
was giving him some pointers. I hardly think he can put
me dO'rVll in five minutes, or five years, for that matter."
Off came the dashing young fellow's coat, and then he
leaped upon the stage.
"Hooray fur Young Wild vVest!" cried some one who recognized him.
The cheering was taken up, and it was at least ten minutes
before anything like order could be restored.
Wild was as cool as an iceberg.
He smiled when Antoine put 011t his big hand to shake
with him before the bout began.
"Ia throw you quick!" exclaimed the bull fighter.
"Well, let yourself go, then. We might as well have it
over with as soon as possible."
The referee now took his place and gave the signal for
them to get at it.
Young Wild West knew he could not afford to let the
giant get hold of him.
What he did he meant to do quickly.
The ponderous bull fighter stepped toward him.
1.' hen Wild darted for him and caught him about the
waist. ·
with a powerful lift he raised him off his feet and then
whirled him over like a ten-pin!
Bump!
Antone struck the mat like a thousand of brick.
His head hit the same time as his shoulders, and a hundred stars flashed before his eyes.
Wild had been forced to go down with him, but he was
on his feet in an instant.
He paid no attention to the burst of applause, for he
knew what Mexicans were, and he thought the fallen man
would want revenge the instant he was able to get up.
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But the big man had fallen s_o heavily that he was in no him, Senor Carlos," said one of the men, who was conside1·ect the L st shot of them all.
hurry to get up.
~.u.st then a m~n" who had been out ~pying, came in.
Wild stepped over to him and put out his hand.
1her three w1ct1ms have arrove!" he exclaimed.
The greaser grabbed it and was helped to his f eet.
Then with a frightened oath in Spanish he struck at the
boy.
But he missed him, for ·wild was on the alert.
CHAPTER XII.
It was eat; for him to hit the ·big man, so he gave him
an awful punch just below the last rib on the left side.
CONCLUSION.
Antone went down as though he had suddenly become
·
lifeless.
Vv il<l a: 1d his partners left quite early the next morning
If ever there was an uproar in a concert hall, it was in
"We wa;nt to strike a claim as soon as we get to To~b
that one just then.
hero. "While this winning streak lasts, we
But no one was angered at what had happened, it seemed. stone," said our
some money."
make
to
able
be
may
West.
Wild
Young
All were cheering for
"That's . right!:' exclaimed the scout. "Oh, you kin bet
"We must get out of here as soon as possible," said Wild
to Tombstone for nothin' "
to his partners. "I don't like this sort of business. I that we am' t gom'
They reached the village near the railro~d track in the
wouldn't be a professional wTestler and go around from
one place to another for any amount of money. I am sorry middle of the afternoon. they were being waited for by a
They did not know that
I bothered with the fellow."
~ill. and rob them, though they had
"Never mind, Wild," answered Jim. ""You've still got your. gan_g that proposed tov1llams
they had come in contact with
three
winning streak on. It is right for you to tackle anything an idea that the
ahead.
on
gone
had
often
so
anyhow."
win,
to
bound
are
that comes before you, for you
_But cor:trary to th~ expectations of the bandits, our three
They managed to get out after a while, and then they
fnend s did not remam long in the village.
made their way to the hotel.
Tombstone by eight o'clock that
Strong Harty was completely dazed by what had hap- . They figured on reaching on
after getting a little refreshmght, so they pushed right
pened.
ment at the tavern.
He left the hall soon after our friends went out, and
It. was dusk when they ~alted for a short rest in a wildCarlos and Monte went with him.
lookmg gorge through which the trail ran.
The three villains got their horses a little later, and struck
Then they heard the sounds of galloping hoofs.
out through the night.
"Somebody is comin' in a hurry, I reckon," observed CheyThe Mexican knew very well that the theater manager enne Charlie.
had not died, but he was going to let the wrestler think
"Keep your eyes open," retorted Wild. "You can't tell
that he had.
what will happen.
All the time since they had been on the trail the Mexican
At that moment a rifle cracked, and a bullet· passed
had not madz an effort to work to the advantage of the through the crown of our hero's hat.
robber gang he belonged to.
He quickly got his horse around behind a rocky bend his
He had simply been keeping on the watch for a chance companions following suit.
'
to kill Young Wild West and his partners.
Crack!
Now it occurred t o him that his money was getting short.
Another shot rang out.
Neither of his companions had much.
But the bullet never came anywhere near them this time.
In Tucson the Mexican had learned from one of the band
On came the hQrsemen, and then, just as they reached
that half a dozen of them had gone down toward Tombthe spot they came to a sudden halt.
stone to look •for business.
It was probable that they thought our friends had gone
Carlos hoped to meet them.
on.
after
shortly
morning
next
the
They rode all night, and
Three of them were those who had been giving them so
daylight tqey came to a little village that was situated on much trouble.
Pacific.
the line of the Southern
It was so dark that Wild could not see that there were
As luck would have it, Carlos located the band of six nine of the horsemen.
1
bandits here.
Three of them were those who had given giving them so
He now thought he would have an excellent chance to much trouble.
finish our hero and his partners.
It would have made no difference if the1·e had been twenty
He t_old the bandits that three horsemei:i would be along of them, so long as the three were among them.
some time that day, and that they had an immense quantity
"Throw up your hands, every man of you!" exclaimed
of money in bills and gold with them.
Wild.
As the tips he had always given them had been about
The bandits were utterly astonished.
correct, the robbers were delighted.
But they were not going to obey that command.
our
whether
know
not
did
The truth was that Carlos
Crack!
friends had much money or little, but he wanted to be reOne of them fired, and just missed Jim's left ear.
friends
his
tell
to
him
for
venged upon them, and it was easy
Crack! Crack! Crack!
a lie in order to bring this about.
Three shots rang out, and as many saddles were emptied.
Our friends were at work now.
He decided to be with the bandits when they attacked
Crack! Crack! Crack!
Young Wild West-or he did not want to be exactly with
Again they fired.
them, but near by.
Two more dropped from their horses, and then the rest
The Mexican was not going to face · the young deadshot
galloped on past them, not having an opportunity to turn
if he could help it.
quickly enough to get away.
Not on an occasion of that kind, anyhow.
It was with wonderful coolness that Wild and his partWhen he thought it over, he decided that it mattered
little to him if some of the bandits lost their lives, so long ners had met the bandits.
That was all that saved them.
as he got his revenge.
But it was not the first time they had been caught in
The three villains took a good sleep after they had eaten
managed to get
breakfast, and it was not until three in the afternoon that places of the kind, and they had always
out alive.
they got up and joined the bandits.
When Wild had ordered them to hold up their hands the
They went to the temporary quarters of the band and had
dinner and then waited for the three travelers to appear in whole thing was really done.
It surprised them so that the man who had managed to
the village.
Carlos took pains to impress it on the men that the ones fire had not aimed well enough. he would never have fired
If he had stopped to take aim
the~ were going to tackle were dangerous customers.
him.
"They can all shoot wonderfully straight," he said, "espe- at all, for Wild would surely have dropped
Our friends did not give immediate pursuit.
cially the boy with the long hair, who is the leader. His
Only four of the villains had got away, and they paused
name is Young Wild West, and he is a sort of wonder when
long enough to look at the bodies of those who had fallen
he gets started. Caramba! But how I hate him!"
"He will never shoot straight again after I draw bead on under their unerrina: aim.
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They were not surprised when they fo'und that Monte, the
"It-has got to be done," he muttered .• "Here goes!"
greaser, was one of them.
I Crack!
'.'Stro!lg Harry and the Mexican ha".e gone. on ahead," I One of the saddles was emptied in a twinkling.
said Wild. "Come, be .; ! It is a straight trail to Tomb- , It was Senor Carlos who had gone under.
stone yet, and when
get there the first thing we will. do
Then it was that Strong Harry made one last attempt to
is to settle accounts with the scoundrels. They have Just save himself.
about gone the limit now, and to save ourselves from being
He leaped from the saddle while the horse was going at
dropped some other time, we must put the finishing touches full speed and landed in a heap in the sandy road.
to them the minute we see them. The chances are that they
The fall stunned him and seeing that the race was over,
will ·put up a fight,. so there will be nothing wrong about Wild pulled in his horse and dismounted.
doing it up right."
I The horses of Charlie and Jim were too tired to run very
Leaving the fallen bandits where they were, they galloped far, so Wild went and caught them as soon as he made sure
on over the trail.
( that the wrestler was unconscious.
They were alert for an ambush, but it was evident that I Leaving the three horses standing in the road, he bent
the treatment the villains had received at their hands had over him.
'
taught them to get away as far as possible.
I Then he found a flask in the man's pocket, and uncorking
It was not much after eight when the lights in th,e houses it, he placed it to his lips.
.
and small shanties of Tombstone came i!J viey!.
. I There was whisky in it, and it revived Strong Harry in"Right for the first tavern, boys!" said Wild. "There is stantly.
good accommodations there, both for ourselves and our
"Where am I?" he .gasped, struggling to a sitting posture.
horses. I have an idea that we will find our men there, ·"I guess something has happened, senor."
too."
"I guess something has happened," retorted our hero, with
"That's right," nodded the scout. ·"They'll make a stand a laugh. "Strong Harry, you are the last one left. How
somewhere, an' a gin-mill is about ther place they'll be apt do you feel over it?"
to do it."
"Young Wild West!" cried the man, as it a11 flashed upon
They rode up to the tavern and dismounted.
his mind.
·
Then they went into the bar-room without delay.
Without the least warning, he struck at Wild with his
As Wild expected, the four men were there.
fist.
Crack!
.
Our hero saw it coming, but he was not quick enough to
One of the bandits fired the moment they entered .the' dodge the blow completely.
bar-room.
It struck him glancing, and he staggered back.
The bullet grazed Cheyenne Charlie's 'cheek and brought
But the wrestler was right after him now.
the blood.
"Young W.ild West, you have got to die, anyhow!" he
Crack! Crack!
hissed.
·
Wild and Jim fired, and down went the two bandits.
There was a gleaming knife in his hand, which was poised
But Strong Harry and Carlos had not waited when they to strike.
.
saw the door open and the face of Young Wild West appear.
With remarkable quickness for one who was dazed, Young
They leaped for a back room, and got outside just as · Wild West sprang out of the way.
their comrades fell.
Wild whipped out a shooter as the villain recovered and
"Gentlemen!" cried Young Wild West, in a ringing voice, made another onslaught at him. •
' "those two fellows helped hold us up in a gorge back on the
He was in the very act of shooting him in the arm when
' trail at dusk, and we have followed them up. The two who a shot sounded close at hand, and Strong Harry reeled and
just ran out by the back way are all that is left of another fell to the ground.
gang of four, who have been trying to down us ever since
"I reckon I settled the measly coyote, Wild."
we left Phoenix. I hope no one is offended at what has hapThen Cheyenne Charlie, mounted on one of the horses the
pened."
·
villains had left in the rear of the tavern appeared on the
"I reckon hot, Young Wild West!" exclaimed the pro- scene.
·
prietor of the place, who recognized the young Prince of
"Yes, that settles him, Charlie," replied our hero. "I
the Saddle. "Them fellers was strangers to us, an' th:ey was just going to shoot the knife out of his hand as you
started to shoot first, anyhow."
fired."
"Well, boys, we've got to corral the last two," said Wild.
Something like a sigh of relief came from our hero as he
He made for the rear room, and Charlie and Jim sprang was riding back to the tavern a few minutes later.
after him.
The four men who had been so anxious to kill him haa
They rushed through arid got outside, only to be in time been rather peculiar foes, he thought, though dangerous
to hear the clatter of hoofs around at the front.
ones, at that.
. ·
Our friends knew there were no horses there but their
But they were all done for now, for it was dollars to
own, and that made them hustle around the building.
doughnuts that the Backus cousins had seen to it that
"They've lit out with- two of the horses!" cried Charlie.
Judge Lynch took care of Hap Harper in Sandy Top.
.
"That's right!" answered our hero, as he ran forward.
The three partners stopped at the tavern that night, and
"They left Spitfire here, though, and I will soon have them. the next morning they started out to do what they had come
Take it easy till I come back."
to Tombstone for.
·
Young Wild West vaulted in the saddle just as several
Somehow Wild felt that he was going to strike it rich,
men came running out of the tavern to see what was up.
and it happened that he did.
I
Our hero rode away like a streak through the night. ·
His winning streak had stuck to him!
He knew the horses the two villains had taken were tired
The claim they staked out did not look to be much, from
out, and so was his own.
'
a general standpoint, but the next day the fellow who adBut Spitfire could outrun the horses of Charlie and Jim, joined them struck a rich lode which ran right upon them.
tfred or no tired.
In fact, as it afterward proved, the main part of the deRight through the heart of the mining camp the fugitives posit was on Young Wild West's claim.
were riding.
Nothing bothered our friends while they were sticking to
After them came Young Wild West on his magnificent the claim, so there is nothing to describe.
'• "orrel stallion, gaining at almost every leap.
But ten days later, when they sold the claim for a hunThe clatter of hoofs brought men, women and children dred thousand dollars, they made up their minds that it was
from the shanties, but Wild never once slackened speed. quite worth while to make a straight trail to Tombstone.
Three minutes later they were out of Tombstone altogether,
"You are responsible for it all, Wild," said Jim, as they
and at that momnt the moon showed from behind a distant were on the way to the ranch they had left the girls at.
peak.
·'It was your Winning Streflk that did the business."
,
Wild saw the two · villains not more than twenty :tL'<ls
Next week's issue will contain "YOUNG WILD WEST'S
ahead of him.
"Halt!" he cried. "You are gone, so you may as well LIGHTNING LARIAT; OR, ARIETTA AND THE ROAD
give in."
AGENTS."
A shout of defiance, followed by an oath in Spanish, was
the answer.
,
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Wild expected it, and he ducked
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•
You wouldn't think much of a fire-engine company
whose men, after spending all their time shining
CREASED TO 87,000 MEN."
up the brass of the machine, sat around thinking
-WOODROW WILSQN.
what to do when an alarm came in. What would
you thipk of an able-bodied policeman who, nightstick in hand, hesitated and balked, thinking it over
in
part
LISTEN, SON-Don't you want to take a
the big things of the biggest period of the World's \Vhile a burglar ~as .on the second story foute to
history? A war-wrought wor ld fighting against your home?
You want to be fair about this thing. This coun- tyranny is calling for help. America, your America
of yours has ·done a whole lot for you, and in
try
country
has answered. Are. you going to back your
up, or, holding ba~k, "ire you going to stand in its your own precious veins is the blood-bought blood
way? Your country has lined up its navy to gain that has made it the land of the brave and the free,
the freedom of the seas. It is ready with the best and the home of the kind of manhood that belongs
of ships and the-best guns. Its history has a lane of with real democracy. Are you going to be the man
to hesitate when your counh·y calls? Are you, with
glory from John Paul Jones to George Dewey.
NOW, THE NAVY ASKS YOU TO BE ONE your hesitation and indecision, going to block the
way made glorious since the Concord men took up
OF ITS MEN.
THERE IS ONLY ONE ANSWER FOR THE their guns for liberty? It doesn't sound like you
REAL MAN-THE REAL YOUNG AMERI~CAN. -you are not living up to form when you come lollYou are a fair-minded, clear-thinking fellow, with ing around the barracks after the boys hav.e gone
a mind all your own. You've got that electric spark and the last notes of the bugle echo across the sands,
of Young Americanism in -you that .makes quick as the last ship sails out to protect our shores.
You'.ll feel sorry then; boy: and wish you had been
action follow firm decision. N obo'dy' has to clamor
around your ear s 'Yhen you've made up your mind. your own quick, right-acting self. Ask that father
That's the way you p1ayed real boys' games before of yours what you ought to do. He remembers
you tur ned the lane .to gr ow-up time, that's the when the boys marched away, when your grandway yoµ played baseball, that's the way you kicked mother went down to the gate and waved them a
-a ball to goal and success. And you've carried it "God, bless you." Maybe dad was one of the boys
into your business. You know · now it's the only himself. Ask that dear mother of yours. She has
way you ever made an opportunity prove that it told you """hat was right from the day you first
was golden and would produce dollars. It's been all stumped your toe and fell, until you did real things
action with you. You make up your mind when and real things began happening to you. You know
you normally want to, as quick as a closed switch what dad will tell you to do, you know what mother
"IT IS HEREBY DIRECTED THAT THE AUTHOR-

IZED ENLJSTED STRENGTH OF THE NA VY BE._ IN-

.

throws the current into things and starts some- will say.
AND YOUR OWN CONSCIENCE SAYS: thing. Naturally the question arises RIGHT NOW
"THE NAVY-ENLIST!"
-WHY HESITATE IN THE FACE OF A CRISIS'?

'
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STARTING AT THE BOTTOM
-OR-

THE BOY WHO WON OUT
By DICK ELLISON
(A SERIAL STORY)
CHAPTER IV.
TWENTY DOLLARS MISSING.

"But," said Joe, quickly; "I don't want my face
·
punched."
"You're goin' to git it punched, whether you like
it or not, see!"
"See here, Puggett," said Joe; "I have no quarrel
with you, and I'm not going to go down the side
street to accommodate you with a fight."
"Then I'll slug you right here!" With the words,
Puggett struck at Joe with all his might.
Joe was watching the other closely, however, and
he dodged, and permitted the fist to pass over his
left shoulder. He was a youth who had plenty of
spirit, and his experience in selling papers on the
streets ever since he was a little shaver had taught
him to look out for himself, so it was only natural
that now he struck out in return. The blow landed
fair between Puggett's eyes, knocking him down,
and then Joe hastened onward, and was quickly lost
amid the great crowd surging along State street.
Puggett was somewhat dazed by the blow and the
jar of the fall, and half a minute elapsed before he
managed to get to his feet. He found himself surrounded by a crowd consisting of boys and men, the
former predominating. They were grinning at him,
and one newsboy volunteered the information that
the boy that had struck the blow had gone on down
the street.
"He hit me when I wasn't lookin', " declared Puggett. "But I know him, all right, an' I'll git even
with him, ye bet!" Then he hastened away, breathing mental threats against Joe Barton.
"He said de odder fellow hit 'im when he wuzn't
lookin,' but I know better dan dat," said a bootblack.
"I seed der hull bizness, an' he hit at der odder
feller furst, an' den der odder chap swatted 'im fur
fair. He picked der fuss an' den got der worst uv
et, dat's all dere is erbout et."
"Det's right," coincided a little chap with a bunule of papers under his arm; "I seed et all, an' et's
•
just as Jimmie sez."
Then a policeman hove in sight and the crowd
scattered in a hurry.
Joe hastened onward toward his home. He was a
peaceable youth, and never liked to have trouble

with anyone, but he felt that he had a right to defend himself when attacked .
.Xt supper~that evening he told about the incident
at the store when he had refused to let Mr. Wright,
the senior ~ember of the firm, have a ball of twine
without an order from a floorwalker, and his mother
and sister laughed heartily.
"Just to think of your refusing the owner of the
store a ball of his own twine," exclaimed Anna;
"it is too funny!" and she laughed musically.
"You did only your duty in refusing, Joe," his
mother said. "And I hope that Mr. Wright is the
sensible man that the foreman af your department
and the cashier say he is."
"I guess he is, Mother. I don't think that the
affair did me any harm, at any rate."
"Have you spoken for a place for me yet?" asked Anna.
"No sis but I will the first chance I get."
"Yo~ stfo like the work, do you, Joe?" his mother
asked.
"Because, unless you do and think it certain that
you will stay there steadily, I would not want Anna
,
to start in."
"Oh, I'm .going to stay, mother. I like it fine,
and I am going to climb to the top or know the
·
reason why."
Next day, as he was on his way to the store, .he
saw Mart Puggett walking along on the other s.1de
of the street.
"I hope he won't try to pick another fuss with
me," thought Joe. "I don't want any mo:::e trouble
with him."
The employees of the store entered at tho rear in
the morning, and Joe made his way aroun~ to the
back of the building. He was among the first arrivals, there being perhaps half a dozen boys and
as many girls.
He had been there but a few moments when Mart
Puggett came around the corner and advanced upon
him with threatening mein.
"I've got ye now!" he growled. "Ye skipped out
an' run erway yisterday evenin', like ther cowar.d
thet ye are, but ye shan't git erway frum me this
time. I'm goin' ter give ye a lickin' fur fair!" .
"Go away and leave me alone," warned Joe, qmctly. "I don't want any trouble with you, but if you
attack me, I'll defend myself, just as I did yesterday
evening."
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"Ye'll git er good lickin' this mornin', ter pay ye
fur bluffin' me yisterday evenin' when I wasn't lookin.' "
"You were looking," said Joe. "Or, if you
weren't, you ought to have been, for you had just
struck at me, and might well expect to get biffed
in return."
"Well, look out fur yourself; I'm goin' to slug
ye now fur keeps!" and with the words, Puggett
made a fierce attack on Joe, striking out rapidly and
viciously.
He was a heavy-set, husky youth, older t4an Joe,
and evidently stronger, and the cMual observer
would have said that he would easily get the better
of his opponf'nt; but Joe was wiry, quick and active,
::ind he was also something of a boxer, he ha,viµg
taken a few lessons of an ex-follower of the prize
ring, so the affair was pretty much of an even thing.
Joe managed to keep Puggett from landing any
damaging blows, whiile he waited patiently for a
chance to land a few of his own.
Presently the ~hance came, and he improved it.
Quick as a flash he dealt Puggett one, two, three
blows, and the last one was a hard one, and floored
the recipient, and left him lying there on the ground
in a ~emi-dazed condition.
The girls had gotten quite a distance away, for
t!1~y were afraid to be near the fighters; but the
· bo~s were gathered near, , and they were in the
maifl delighted to see Puggett go down. They knew
him ev.en better than they knew Joe, but he had
l::)ullied them, and was not a favorite, while Joe was
kind and cour teous to them, and they had taken a
'
liking to him.
"Hurrah for you, Joe!" cried one. '
"I'm glad you downed him!" from another.
"The same here!"
"Yes he deser ved it."
"I guess he'll let you alone in future, Joe!"
"All I ask of him is to let me alone," said Joe.
''But if he makes an attack on me, I will pTotect
myself.''
"That's right! You have a right to do ' so."
Puggett now rose to a sitting posture, and glared
at Joe in a malevolent manner.
Then he rose to his feet, and was evidently on the
point of renewing the attack, when one of the boys
called out· excitedly:
"You had better drop it! Here comes a policeman!"
It ahnost seemed as if Puggett welcomed the interruption, but he gave Joe a fierce look and said:
"I'll settle with ye yet, Joe Barton! I'm not done
with ye, by any means!"
Then he turned and walked hastily away, carrying a bleeding nose and a blacked eye with him.
The rear door of the stoor was opened now by the
janitor, and Joe and the other boys and girls entered and made their way to their various departments.
One or two of the boys who had witness€d the
fight between Joe and ~uggett were ins-pect<!rs, and

the news of the encounter soon became known to all
the inspectors, even Mr. Marsha~ and Mr. Shott
hearing it.
"I'm sorry that you were bothered by Puggett,"
said Mr. Marshal. "But I am glad that he got the
.J
worst of it.''
"Oh, it couldn't be helped, as he was determined
to thrash me, if possible," said Joe. "But he has
failed twice, and I guess he won't try again."
"Twice, you say?" in surprise. "When did he try
it before ?"
"Yesterday evening, on the street, as I was on my
way home." And then Joe told the story of th~
encounter.
"Well, he didn't lose any time in trying to ' get revenge on you, did he?"
"No; but, as I said before, I don't think he will
bother me again."
"I hope not.''
Joe got busy then, and the conversation ceased.
That afternoon, about four o'clock, the cashier,
Mr. Shott, called to Joe, and the boy went to the
'
desk.
"Here, Joe," said the cashier, "carry this money
up to the counting-room ."
The cashier made it a rule to count up the cash
received during the day up to about half-past three
in the afternoon, and this he sent up to the counting room on the third floor, where the proprietors,
cashier and bookkeepers had rooms. He usually sent
the money up by Mr. Marshal, but he was not in at
the time, and as he could not leave the desk and take
it himself, he was sending it up by Joe.
"Be careful," said the cashier; "there is a large
sum there.''
"Yes, sir," said Joe.
He carried the money up to the counting-room
and handed it in through the window to the cashier,
and then went back down and went to work.
Half an hour later the assistant cashier came
down and went to the desk and had a low-voiced
conversation with the cashier. Shott looked very
grave, and 'presently walked along to where Joe
stood, the assistant cashier keeping even with him
on the outside of the counter.
"This is the boy who carried the money up to the
counting-room, Mr. Shannon," the cashier said.
The man looked at Joe rather sharply, and then
said:
"Come with me, boy. You are wanted upstairs."
Joe looked surprised, but followed the assistant
ca.s hier upstairs without>" a word and got into the
counting-room. Here he found himself confronted
by the cashier and another man, whom he did not
know, but who was, in fact, Mr. Winner, the junior
member of the firm.
"What is your name?" asked the cashier.
"Joe Barton, sir," replied the boy.
"You carried the money upstairs from the
cashier's desk a little while ago, I believe.''
(To be continued.)
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CURRENT NEWS
PENNSY COMPLETES BIG LOCOMOTIVE.
The Pennsylvania Railroad has completed the construction of its Altoona, Pa., shops of a huge electric lomocotive, the first one of a new type that
will be used to haul heavy t r ains arnund the Horseshoe Curve and over the Allegheny Mountains when
the main line between Altoona and Conemaugh, Pa.,
is electrified.
The locomotive is designed to give great power
at low speed over the heaviest mountain grades.
The motors and other machinery are planned to
be used at a speed from 10.3 miles to 20.6 miles
per hour. The engine measures 70 feet 61,4, inches
over all, and has a wheel base of 63 feet 11 inches
long. The driving wheels are 6 feet in diameter.
The total weight of the engine is 240 tons.
GRASSHOPPERS FLY A THOUSAND MILES.
The grasshopper would seem to have nothing in
common with the seagull, yet grasshoppers have
been picked up in swarms at sea 1,200 miles from
the nearest land, we are told by Popular Science.
The African grasshopper has been known to cross
the Red and Mediterranean seas in destructive numbers and even to fly to the Canary Islands. For
the most part these grasshoppers are of a migratory
species, noted for its great flights. The bodies are
about 4 inches long and are equipped with large
air sacs in addition to the usual breathing tubes.
These sacs buoy up the insect so that it is able to
stay in the air for days at a time, exerting practically no effort at all. During flight its speed varies
· from three to twenty miles an hour. When it is
tired it rests on the water and is borne along on
the waves.
1

~

$35,000 OF AMBERGRIS IN A LUMP.
A prize lump of ambergris s~cured by the whaling
brig Viola is reported by Captain John A. Cook of
Provincetown, owner of the vessel. The chunk of
ambergris, taken from a sperm whale captured just
south of Cape Hatteras, weighed 121 pounds and
was valued at $35,000. Each man of a crew of
sixteen will have a share in the prize.
Another old whaling bark of the New Bedford
fleet returned to port recently after a four years'
crui s~. This was the Wanderer, built at Mattapoisett in is78 and still apparently as sound as the
day she was launched. The Wanderer had pretty
good luck on her recent cruise. In all she took
6,200 barrels of sperm oil, valued at $160,000.
Most of this was sent home via the Azor es and
Barbadoes. Capt. ~ntonio Edwards, commander of
the vessel, figured that an average catch of $40,000
a year was not so bad these days.
1

WINCHESTER'S JAIL FULL.
After being exploited' over the country for a long
time as being without prisoners in its jail, Winchester's recor d has been broken, and the balance
was tipped over to the exact opposite recently. The
prison is now fl,111; in fact, it is overcrowded, and
officials inspected the jail and outlined alterati.ons
which will afford more room.
Jail er Armel was so hard pressed for quarters
that he 'was compelled to double up his prisoners,
owing to lack of accommodations. Some of the
prisoners complained of too much crowding and of
being deprived of their rights to have a room each
man to himself, but they gradually became used to
'
their surroundings.
The sudden influx found the jailer unprepared to
some extent. Most of the tin plates which prisoners use for their food had become rusty, so new
ones had to be made by the tinner. Rush orders
were sent out for food, the surface was fixed
up, and things are again running smoothly.
Most of the prisoners are awaiting trial for liquor
law violations.
OIL ONLY 22 FEET DOWN.
Eck Wilson, a farmer living southeast of Augusta, Kan., started a water well a short time ago. At
a depth of 22 feet he found a flow of oil. Now he is
marketing crude oil from what undoubtedly is
the shallowest producer in the world. What the
well is producing from nobody seems to know.
There is more than 3 feet of oil in the well.
When a quantity is taken out it immediately fills up
to the same level. An oil pipe line runs a short
distance north of the well and the theory was advanced that the well was being fed from a leak in
this line.
Anyhow, Mr. Wilson has started another well and
announces his intention to d1~ill more if the second
"test" proves a "producer."
The Department of Agriculture estimates that
only about 27 per cent. of the tillable land of the
country is actually under cultivation. According to
this estimate, 60 per cent. of the total area of the
continental United States, or 1,140,000,000 acres,
is tillable, or capable of being brought under cultivation. This includes large areas not yet cleared,
but sure to be in the future. An additional 19 per
cent. of the whole or 360,000,000 acres, is considered valuable for grazing or for fruits, though not for
crops. According to the last census, 1910, the land
area in crops was 311,000,000 acres, about 27 per
cent. of the tillable area, leaving 72 per cent. still
to be brought under cultivation. This shows that
we are far from the limit of our resources.
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OUT .FOR HIMSELF
-OR-

THE HARD FIGHT OF JACK CLARK
By "PAWNEE JACK"
(A SERUL STORY)
CHAPTER XXII (Continued).
Thus matters were when one evening Jack was
detained later than usual at the office. He had to
fix up some tangled accounts, ;md he worked at his
desk until a late hour.
Finally, when the clock struck eleven and he grew
drowsy, he closed · his book and laid down his pen.
For a moment his eye wandered through the window into the distances beyond.
Suddenly into that blackness there shot a dim
ray of light. An instant lat er it became a for ked
tongue of flame.
For a moment Jack believed that his eyesight was
deceiving him. He rubbed his eyes and looked
again.
There was no deception. With a strange chill
Jack started up.
"Fire!" he mutter ed.
Where was it? At the moment it seemed in some
far part of the town beyond the lumber yard. Jack
with one stride, threw open the office door.
· '
Then he heard a shot and a scream of agony. The
next moment faltering footsteps came out of the
gloom, and he saw a staggering figure.
"Oh, Mr. Clark, they've winged me! I tried to
block them off-they've set the yard on fire! I'm
badly hurt!"
It was Buxton, the yard· watchman, and as Jack
sprang out into the night the unfortunate man fell
at his f ee't. Blood was gushing from a wound in his
side.
"My soul!" gasped the young lumberman. "You
are hurt, Buxton--"
"Yes-a bullet-they shot me!" gasped the poor
fellow, struggling to regain his feet. . "But don't
mind me, Mr. Clark! Give the alram ! Call out
the firemen!"
Jack paused, however, to help the wounded man
into the office and to staunch his wound. Then he
rushed for the gates.
·
He pulled the bell which hung over the gate and
was used to summon the men to work. He pulled it
madly.
Clang! Clang! Clang!
The ~ound roused men from their slumbers. At
that hour of the night they knew that it could mean
but one thing:
"Fire! Fire! Fire!" '
The cry went out through the stillness of the

night. From ·every house rushed half-clad citizens.
The whole town was aroused.
A1i.d now, looking over the yard, Jack saw flames
springing from several different quarters. It was
plainly the purpose of a gang of incendiaries to destroy-the yard and the mill.
Horror filled Jack's soul. Who were they"? Could
it be that members of the Black Heart gang had
.come back for revenge? Was Woodville to undergo
another reign of terror?
By this time the fire company came dashing up:
Rapidly lines of hose were run to the river arid men
worked at the engine pumps.
For Woodville's fire apparatus consisted only of
hand engines.
By this time the flames were shooting high 'in air"
and sweeping before tl}e wind across the great piles
of lumber~ It did not seem possible to save thein
from destruction.
But the citizens made long lines to the river with
buckets, and water was thrown over adjacent piles
of lumber to keep the flames from reaching the
mill. For a time the battle seemed a futile one.
· But Big Bill Hmfoy, the chief of the fire brigade,
directed a gang of men in the moving of piles of
lumber so as to make a break in the progress of the
flames. Until early dawn men worked madly and
feverishly, and at last success crowned their efforts.
The fire was checked and the mill was s~ved. At
dawn Jack, nearly exhausted and smoke-begrimed,
crept into the office and flung himself into a chair.
Mr. White and Preston, the mill foreman, were
there. The banker threw his arms about Jack and
spoke words of cheer.
"Never mind, my boy," he said. "I think the insurance will cover the loss. It is not so bad as it
might be."
But Jack only muttered vaguely:
"Who could have done it?"
Mr. White looked at Preston, and the foreman
nodded.
"It is known who the incendiary is," he said. In
an instant Jack was on his feet.
"What?" he exclaimed. ·
"He is self-confessed," declared the banker. "Here
is his message."
He pointed to a rude scrawl which lay on the
desk. Jack's eyes followed the lines and his face
grew white.
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CHAPTE R XXIII.
A MESSAGE FROM THE WOODS.

"This is only the beginning . When I get through
with you, Jack Clark, there won't be so much as a
bone left for you to pick. I am going· to have revenge, and don't you forget it. You know me.
"SMITH. "

venge Jack did not know. But he was constantl y
on his guard.
However, he did not allow the matter to interfere
with his business plans. Day by day the business
developed and became more profitable.
When the day arrived for the first substanti al
payment to Mr. Jackson for the mill property, Jack
found it easy to make it. The former mill owner
received Jack with great cordiality .
"I have never had a doubt of your success, Jack,"
he said. "You have the r ight spirit and will succeed."
So Jack might have felt very happy in his prosperity but for the thought of Smith. Already Mrs.
Smith had secured divorce papers that freed her
from the man who had proved himself so unworthy
her regard.
One day J ack received a letter which contained
news of interest. It was dated at a lumber camp
far back in the forests of the White Hills.
Thus is read:

For a moment Jack was giddy.
"Smith," he muttered. "Is it my stepfathe r?"
"It is," replied White. "It is his work."
"But he is in the lockup- -"
"He escaped last evening. It was not known until after the alarm of fire was given. At present he
is at large."
Dismay and horror filled Jack's breast. For some
moments he was speechless. He knew the danger
which threatene d him and all who were dear to him "To· Mr. J. Clark:
in the fact that Smith was at large.
"My dear sir-At the headwate rs of your river,
He looked blankly at Mr. White and at Preston. the Pemigew asset, I own the stumpage rights to
It was some moments before he could speak.
four hundred acres of timber land. I am willing to
"Of course this is very hard, Jack," said Mr. sell on the stump at a very low price. If you will
White. "But Smith will be recapture d, and he will come to Barker's Landing, and take the blazed trail
this time be more closely guarded."
fo.r the Upper Forks, you will be met by my repre"You may be sure of that," said Preston. "If the sentative; who will show you the timber and concommitte e of townspeo ple who are after him now vince yJu that at my price you can cut and raft
catch him his career will find a speedy terminati on, this timber to your mills at a large profit. Come at
Yours truly,
for they will lynch him."
once to meet my represent ative.
"Ward Henderso n, Owner."
"I can hardly realize it," said Jack, vaguely.
"Smith at large again! None of us will be safe
Jack was at once impressed . He knew well where
now."
timber in question was. He had heard of Henthe
"The best of precautio ns will be adopted," sai.d derson, and recognized the fact that there unWhite. "So have no fl!ar, Jack. I believe his re- doubtedly was a good chance for speculatio n.
capture is a question of only a few hours."
Jack showed the letter to Mr. White, who asked:
But the banker's prediction was a false one. To
"Do you know about this timber, Jack?"
be sure, posses of men, armed to the teeth, scoured
do."
"I
the country about. But not a trace of Smith could
"Do you think it can be bought right ?"
be found.
"I certainly do," declared Jack, confidently. "You
The days passed witr.out result. Smith had van- see, it will be an easy matter to cut it and ft.oat
ished as completely as if swallowed up by the earth. the logs down. There is a chance to make some
When Mrs. Smith was apprised of the affair she money."
grew very pale and nervous. It was plain that she
"Well, my boy, why don't you send Preston up
feared the fugitive villain.
there to see it? Is not his judgment g·ood ?"
"Of the best," replied Jack. "But I don't care to
But if Smith was lurking in the vicinity with reto
attempt
once
at
not
buy anything I have not seen. I shall go up there
vengeful purposes, he did
weeks
into
passed
days
The
and see it for myself."
plans.
his
carry out
"But," began Mr. White, "I don't see how we can
and nothing was heard of him.
This led to a conclusion which Mr. White was spare you from here-an d--"
"I shall only be gone two days," declared. Jack.
responsib le for.
is a short trip. I shall take the stage to Barker's
"It
be
"It is more than possible that he will never
It is only a good five-miles walk to the
Landing.
likely
very
has
"He
heard from again," he said.
crossed the line into Canada, where he may re- Forks. I shall return in two days."
So the morning stage took Jack out of W.oodville
·
main."
his way to Barker's Landing. It was a ride of
on
"I
"I cannot accept that theory," declared Jack.
hours over a rough and jolt ing i·oad.
three
ophis
waiting
simply
is
He
know him too well.
."
portunity
(To be continued .)
Just what Smith would essay as a means of re-
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NEW S OF THE DAY

U-BOATS KEPT INFORME D BY SPIES IN
DENMARK
Telegtams from Aarhus, in the Province of Jutand, recently have reported a series of arrests on
suspicion of commercia l espionage, and it is now
announced that five of thos~ arrested have confessed,
evealing a wide system of German espionage.
From the confessions it is learned that through
code messages the spies kept the German Admiralty
advised of the departures of Danish export ships,
thus facilitating the work of the submarines . They
also sent military and naval ·news of importance to
Germany. A copy of the code by means of which
messages were sent to a firm in Hamburg, ostensibly regarding fish import transaction s, was captured
and deciphered.
Six of the persons arrested are German subjects,
a majority former officers on merchant ships.

and tunnels after a mine is exploded, is especially
dangerous to the allied soldiers employed in sap·
ping or tunnelling.
The canary's part is played thus: When a mine
is exploded, whether Germarl or British, there is
always a possibility that the deadly gas has found
its way into the galleries. The men have their antigas apparatus ready and the leader takes up ·a small
wooden cage with the canary enclosed.
Holding the cage well up and in front of him he
pushes forward, watching the little bird for the
first sign of distress. If there is any gas present,
down goes the canary flat on its back, toes up in the
air. Gas masks are donned and the work of sapping goes on, while the canary is passed back to be
resuscitated and revived for its next performanc e.

LAND AWAITS FARMER.
To avoid a shortage of food, our 'Country must
develop its patriots who plough, just as it develops
WETTEST PLACE IN T:!:-IE WORLD.
its patriots who shoot. For the man who shoots
the
of
one
India,
in
that
fact
remarkable
a
is
"It
cannot long exist without the active 1 support of the
most arid countries in the world, there is one spot man who ploughs.
Two hundred and forty million acres of unallotted
that has the record rainfall of the whole earth,"
said Dr. William Roberts, British agricultura l ex- public land in the Western States await the coming
pert in India, to a correspond ent of the Washing- of the farmer and the herdsman. Millions of acres
ton Post. "This place is Cherapunji in Assam. It of fine fa.rm lands in the Eastern States lie idle
is in the path of the monsoon and in a valley and through lack of men to work them. Forty-two milthere is almost constant rainfall.
lions of our population stifle in crowded cities and
"The average rainfall is 600 inches a year, or complain of the high cost of living.
50 feet, which is nearly a foot a week. This seems
In time of peace the Interior ·Departmen t and
almost beyond comprehen sion when it is considered other branches of the governmen t offer tremendous
that the rainfall of the United States, for instance, opportuniti es to those who want to farm. Homeranges from 16 inches to 35 inches. In some places stead rights, expert advice and free seed, rural
there have been as high as 65 inches of water in a credits are all at the disposal of any man who wishes
year, but this is the exception.
to start a farm Gr a stock ranch.
"During the rainy season in Cherapunji the waIn this emergency a solemn duty, a call as comter fall is heaviest, but there is rain throughout the pelling as the ·call to arms, confronts every man in
year. Notwithsta nding this terrific moisture the the United States who does not fight, and who knows
inhabitants of the district raise vegetables and how to grow crops that are the life of this nation.
grain. They do this by building terraces which
Any citizen of the United States who has not
carry the water off."
already located a homestead may apply for as many
acres of straight farming l~nd as he wants up to .
BY
160 acres in the restricted sections and up to 320
FRENCH SAPPERS A;RE AIDED
acres in the unreclaime d sections. Straight grazing
CANARIE S.
land may be had to the extent of 640 acres.
bird
feathered
A little yellow breasted, daintily
Several hundred million acres of farm land in this
invaluable
rendering
is
note
a
sings
which seldom
services to the allied armies in France to-day. It is country can be acquired under very reasonable conthe French canary-wh ose function is to detect the ditions for cultiYation.
Thousands of people who know how to run farms
presence of poison gases in the sapping galleries
in our cities, many of them under very unlive
trenches.
line
front
the
off
just
The British have solved the question of dealing fortunate conditions.
Besides the individual personal good it ·would do
with chlorine, the deadly gas which the Germans
people to get out of the city and into the counthese
up
rolling
seen
be
can
This
squirt out of cylinders.
to the lines in clouds, and gas masks are donned in try, the support of the Army and the well-being of
time. But the invisible, odorless carbon monoxide, the n.J.tion demand that vacant farming lands be
just as deadly which spreads through the galleries taken up and developed as a plain matter of defense.
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sanitary nipa structures are now the rule. The
Service has constructed a number of model houses
from a new fireproof material, consisting of equal
NEW YORK, JULY 6, 1917.
- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - p a r t s of cement, sand and nipa, or husks of rice.
This material is molded into shingles for the roof,
and slabs for the walls, the slabs being two by six
TERMS TO SUBSCRIBERS
feet in surface area and half an inch thick, and
weighing about six pounds per square foot. The
.06 Cents
Slnglo Coples ........................ ., ••••••••••
model h,ouses contain five rooms, with a porch, and
.75 Cente
One ()opy Three l\lonth11 •.........•.••..••••.•.••
cost $250 each, which is about the same as for those
One Copy Six Months ......................... ..
1.50
8.00 .
One Copy One Year ............................. .
of nipa construction, making allowance for the frePOSTAGE FREE
quent repairs which the latter require. It is said
HOW TO SEND MONEY-At our risk send P. 0. Money
that the new-style houses will last twenty-five years,
Order. •Check or Registered Letter; remittances in any other
way are at your risk. We accept Postage Stamps the same as
while nipa houses generally last only ten years. The
cash . When sending sliver wrap the Coln in a separate piece
ot paper to avoid cutting the envelope. Write your name and
new houses are far more sanitary than nipa houses,
address plainly. Address letters to
which harbor rats and insects in abundance.

HARRY

E.

WOLFF,

Publisher,

166 West 23d St., New York

Good Current News Articles
Mrs. H. M. Krieger, of Bloomdale, Ohio, set a
hen on a nest of fifteen eggs. After a week the
hen left the nest. She then took the eggs and
placed them in a basket in a warm place on the
· reservoir of her cook-stove. After two more weeks
twelve chickens were hatched from the eggs.

..

~--

..

Grins and Chuckles
"I'm so worried for fear my portrait is not going
to look like me," said the sitter. "Don't worry about
that, ma'am," replied the artist. "I'm going to make
this portrait to suit you, even if I have to hire
another model."

The teacher asked the class to write down eleven
Antarctic animals. Jimmy Jones quickly wrote down
From an illustrated article in Nature, by Dr. C. his answer and took his slate to the teacher's desk.
A. Chant, on the new, Canadian observatory near This was what she read: "Six seals, four polar bears
Victoria, B. C., it appears that the observatory and one walrus." ·
building and the mounting for the 72-inch reflector,
The teacher sought to convey to her pupils a'n idea
the second largest in the world, are practically complete, but the mirror is not yet ready. It is hoped, of the use of the Jiyphen. She wrote on the blackhowever, to have the institution in full working or- board "bird's-nest," and, pointing ~o the hyphen,
/ asked the school: "What is that for?" After a brief
der next summer.
pause one of the boys piped out: "Please, ma'am,
From their infancy Japanese boys have one for the bird to roost on."
special precept instilled into their minds. It is:
"See no evil; hear no evil; speak no evil." And
The teacher had explained that a monarchy is a
to keep it fresh in the youngsters' memory the pot- country ruled by a king. The pupils got that. "If
ters make groups of three monkeys, illustrating the the king dies, who rules?" the teacher continued.
saying in pantomime. One has his eyes covered' "The queen," some one suggested. "Yes, under cerwith his hands, another stops his ears with his fin- tain circumstances which I shall explain later, that
gers, and the third lays a restraining hand over his is true. Now, if the queen dies, who takes her place?"
mouth. Models of these sage monkeys are sold in Only one boy ventured to reply. "The jack," he said.
the shops.

According to statistics collected by the U. S. Census Bureau, in connection with the census of 1910,
the blind population of this country was 57,272.
Data concerning the cause of blindness and the age
at which it began have been obtained in connection with about half of these persons. Of the number, 6.6 per cent. were born blind, and 5 per cent.
lost their sight when less than a year old. More
than two-thirds became blind when :inore than
3 years old.

"My ma don't allow me to play with you," said the
boy with the freckles. "She says you're a bad boy."
"My ma don't allow me to play with you; neithe:i::,"
retorted the red-headed one. "She says you're the
worst boy in the neighborhood!" "Gee! We're
both reg'lar fellers, ain't we?"

It was the first case ever tried in St~ny Gulch, and
the jury had sat for hours arguing and disputing. At
last they, straggled back, and the foreman, a tall
mountaineer, expressed the general opinion : "We
The Philippine Health Service has turned its at- don't think he did it," he said slowly, "for we allow
tention to improving the housing of the poor in he wa'n't there; but we think he would of ef he'd
the Philippines, where highly combustible and un- had the chanst."
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growled Ben. l'My orders are not to interfere with
the trains."
"I have seen you over at this village several times
within the last two or three weeks when you were
By John Sherman
Ben Halbroon was the drawtender on Long Creek ~retty full; and whei: _I got to the bridge I havt.:
found vessels there waitmg to go through the draw."
Bridge
"You mind your own business and I'll mind
·
'
·
been an engineer on the road.
formerly him.
He had
·mme !" exclaimed he angrily, as he leaped ·off the
Rum had ruined
engine.
"I
He lost his place, and was completely run out.
C()rtainly mind mine; and I hope you will
Then he was actually in want, and stopped dri"nk- mind shall
·
yours, Ben."
ing when he no longer had the means to buy rum.
He walked away, and I saw him enter the rwn
He pretended to have reformed, and the superinin a few moments more I started my train.
shop;
save
to
draw-tender
tendent gave him the place of
On my return trip the next morning I saw Ben
him from starvation.
.
Halbroon at the draw.
He did his duty faithfully for a short time.
I had to slow down when I crossed the bndge,
A place with more work would have been better
~:1-d Bei: scowled at me, as though he considered me
for him.
.
.
Creekville was a considerable village, not half a is mo:tal enemy.
Late~· on ~he same day, and at the precise time
mile from the draw of which Halbroon had the
. I had fnet lm:i the d~y before, I saw Ben Halbroon
charge.
Unfortunately for him, there was a rum shop at the Creekville ~tat~on.
close by the station, and when he had obtained a . He had been drmkmg ;_ and I saw before I got out
little money the temptation/ of this place was too of the cab of my machme that he was unusually
quarrelsome.
much for him
! did no~ care to m~et him, fo1~ I never said anyBen Halbro~n had a family, and his wife and
to him about his bad habit when he was in
t~mg
received
he
children were suffering on the small pay
liquor.
for his work.
As ~ did not ha".e ar." , 1pper. till late, I usuafly
I had been intimate with him in his better days,
and I sometimes took the risk of speaking to him went mto the stat10n to get a little lunch. .
As I came out, I saw that there was some kmd of
about his vicious course
.
His wife was a very. pretty and patient woman, a disturbance on the platform.
I wa~ked up to the group from the center of which
and his children were as interesting a boy and girl
the noise proceeded.
as I had ever seen in all my life.
When I was near enough to hear the angry words,
Creekville was a wood and water station, where
crowd suddenly broke, and retired to a little disthe
stop.
to
obliged
were
all trains
There was a refreshment stand in the station and tance from the center of the strife.
Th~n I saw that the dispute was between the
the rum shop, to which I have alluded, was piaced
conveniently near the road for the accommodation supermtendent and Ben Halbroon.
It appeared the super had come down on my
of thirsty travelers.
though I did not know it before. ·
train,
that
so
train
my
stopped
had
I
when
One night
"You are discharged for neglect of duty, Halthe tender of the engine was under the water tank,
l saw Ben Halbroon coming from the direction of broon, that's all we need say about it," said the
superintendent, with dignity, as he turned to walk
the bridge.
from the enraged draw-tender.
away
the
by
"How are you, Ben?" I said, as he came
there is the man that informed aganist me!"
"And
perfectly
was
he
that
sure
made
had
I
and
engine,
sober; though the paymaster had been along that exclaimed Halbroon, fixing upon me the ugliest look
I ever saw on a mortal visage.
day, and he had received his month's wages.
At the same moment he sprang towards me, as
"First-rate," he replied, and was disposed to conhe intended to wreak his vengeance upon me.
though
shop.
tinue on his way towards the rum
I had a big sandwich in my hand which I was
"Hold on a minute, Bill; I want to speak to you,"
eating at the time, and I slipped it into my side.
I continued.
"What do you want?" demanded he, climbing into pocket in order to be in readiness for the worst.
I was not afraid of him; I was confident I could
the cab of the "Lucifer," which was the finest enhandle him every time, with anything like fair" play.
gine ort the road.
"Stpp, Halbroon !" exclaimed the superintendent,
"I hear the skippers of vessels growling almost
him by the collar, as he perceived his savage
seizing
every day because they can't get through the bridge.
"You are mistaken! Brady hasn't said a
purpose.
will
what
know
you
this,
of
hears
If the super
word about you to me."
come."
"Don't tell me!" cried the half-crazy draw-tender.
"Well, what will come?"
"I know he told on me! I will have his very life
"You will lose your place," I added quietly.
"It isn't my fault that vessels can't get through," for it! He insulted me yesterday."
A LOCOMOTIVE CHASE
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sanitary nipa structures are now the rule. The
Service has constructed a number of model houses
a new fireproof material, consisting of equal
from
NEW YORK, JULY 6, 1917.
of cement, sand and nipa, or husks of rice.
parts
-·
-This material is molded into shingles for the roof,
and slabs for the walls, the slabs being two by six
TERMS TO SUBSCRIBERS
feet in surface area and half an inch thick, and
weighing about six pounds per square foot. The
.08 Cento
Slngl«1 Copleo .•..•.•••.••••••••••••••• ,, , ••••••••
model h_ouses contain five rooms, with a porch, and
.75 Vents
One <Jopy Three lllontho •••••••••• , ............ ..
cost $250 each, which is about the same as for those
1,50
One (Jopy Slx Month• ••••••••••••••• ,. ••••••••••
8.00 .
of nipa construction, making allowance for the freOne Copy One Year ......................... ... ..
quent repairs which the latter require. It is said
POSTAGE FREE
HOW TO SEND lltON'EY- At our risk send P. 0. Money
the new-style houses will last twenty-five years,
that
Order. Check or Registered Letter; remittances in any other
nipa houses generally last only ten years. The
way are at your risk. " "e accept Postage Stamps the same as
while
cash. When sending silver wrap the Coin 1n a separate piece
new houses are far more sanitary than nipa houses,
ot paper to avoid cutting the envelope. \Vrite your name and
address plainly. Address letters to
which harbor rats and insects in abundance.

WILD WEST WEEKLY

HARRY

E.

WOLFF,

Publisher,

166 West 23d St., New York

Good Current News Articles
Mrs. H. M. Krieger, of Bloomdale, Ohio, set a
hen on a nest of fifteen eggs. After a week the
hen left the nest. She then took the eggs and
placed them in a basket in a warm place on the
rese1·voir of her cook-stove. After two more weeks
twelve chickens were hatched from the eggs.

..

~--

..

Grins and Chuckles
"I'm so worried for fear my portrait is not going
to look like me," said the sitter. "Don't worry about
that, ma'am," replied the artist. "I'm going to make
this portrait to suit you, even if I have to hire
another model."

The teacher asked the class to write down eleven
Antarctic animals. Jimmy Jones quickly wrote down
From an illustrated article in Nature, by Dr. C. his answer and took his slate to the teacher's desk.
A. Chant, on the new, Canadian observatory near This was what she read: "Six seals, four polar bears
Victoria, B. C., it appears that the observatory and one walrus."
building and the mounting for the 72-inch reflector,
The teacher sought to convey to her pupils an idea
the second largest in the world, are practically comthe use of the hyphen. She wrote on the blackof
hoped,
is
It
plete, but the mirror is not yet ready.
however, to have the institution in full working or- board "bird's-nest," and, pointing ~o the hyphen,
asked the school: "What is that for?" After a brief
der next summer.
pause one of the boys piped out: "Please, ma'am,
one
have
boys
for the bird to roost on."
From their infancy Japanese
special precept instilled into their minds. It is:
The teacher had explained that a monarchy is a
"See no evil; hear no evil; speak no evil." And
to keep it fresh in the youngsters' memory the pot- country rnled by a king. The pupils got that. "If
ters make groups of three monkeys, illustrating the the king dies, who rules?" the teacher continued.
saying in pantomime. One has his eyes covered' "The queen," some one suggested. "Yes, under cerwith his hands, another stops his ears with his fin- tain circumstances which I shall explain later, that
gers, and the third lays a restraining hand over his is true. Now, if the queen dies, who takes her place?"
mouth. Models of these sage monkeys are sold in Only one boy ventured to reply. "The jack," he said.
the shops.
"My ma don't allow me to play with you," said the
According to statistics collected by the U. S. Cen- boy with the freckles. "She says you're a bad boy."
sus Bureau, in conn.ection with the census of 1910, "My ma don't allow me to play with you; neither,''
the blind population of this country was 57 ,272. retorted the red-headed one. "She says you're the
Data concerning the cause of blindness and the age worst boy in the neighborhood!" "Gee! We're
at which it began have been obtained in connec- both reg'lar fellers, ain't we?"
tion with about half of these persons. Of the number, 6.6 per cent. were born blind, and 5 per cent.
It was the first case ever tried in Stony Gulch, and
lost their sight when less than a year old. More
jury had sat for hours arguing and disputing. At
the
than two-thirds became blind when more than
they , straggled back, and the foreman, a tall
last
3 years old.
mountaineer, expressed the general opinion: "We
The Philippine Health Service has turned its at- don't think he did it," he said slowly, "for we allow
tention to improving the housing of the poor in he wa'n't there; but we think he would of ef he'd
the Philippines, where highly combustible and un- had the chanst."
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growled Ben. ~'My orders are not to interfere with
the trains."
"I have seen you over at this village several times
By John Sherman
within the last two or three weeks when you were
Ben Halbroon was the drawtender on Long Creek pretty full; and whe~ ~ got to the bridge I have
Bridge.
fo~nd vess~ls the1·e waitmg to ~o through the draw."
. You mmd your own busmess, and ·I'll mind
He had formerly been an engineer pn the road.
Rum had ruined him.
·mme !" exclaimed he angrily, as he leaped ·off the
engine.
He lost his place, and was completely run out.
"I
Then he was actually in want, and stopped dri"nkshall c~rtainly mind mine; and I hope you will
mind yours, Ben."
·
ing when he no longer had the means to buy rum.
He pretended to have reformed, and the superinHe walked away, .and I saw him enter the rum
tendent gave him the place of draw-tender to save shop; in a few moments more I started my train.
him from starvation.
On my return trip the next morning I saw Ben
He did his duty faithfully for a short time.
Halbroon at the draw.
.
A place with more work would have been better
I had to slow down when I crossed the bridge,
for him.
a:id Ben scowled at me, as though he .considered me
Creekville was a considerable village, not half a his moi:tal enemy.
.
.
mile from the draw of which Halbroon had the
Latef on ~he same day, and at the precise time
charge.
. I had fnet ha~ the d~y before, I saw Ben Halbroon
Unfortunately for him, there was a rum shop at the Creekville ~tat~on.
close by the station, and wherl he had obtained a
He had been dnnkmg ~ and I saw before I got out
little money the temptation! of this place was too of t~1.e cab of my machme that he was unusually
much for him.
quauelsome.
Ben Halbroon had a family, and his wife and
~ did no~ care to m~et him, fo~ I never said an~children were suffering on the small pay he received t.hmg to h1m about his ba:d habit when he was m
for his work.
liquor.
I had been intimate with him in his better days,
As ~ did not ha".e ar·· · ·1pper. till late, I usuafl.y
and I sometimes took the risk of speaking to him went mto the stat10n to get a httle lunch.
about his vicious course.
~s I came out, I saw that there was some kind of
His wife was a very pretty and patient woman, a disturbance on the platfor~.
.
and his children were as interesting a boy and girl
I wa~ked _up to the group from the center of which
as I had ever seen in all my life.
the noise proceeded.
Creekville was a wood and water station, where
When I was near enough to hear the angry words,
all trains were obliged to stop.
the crowd suddenly broke, and retired to a little disThere was a refreshment stand in the station, and tance from the center of the strife.
the rum shop, to which I have alluded, was placed
Th~n I saw that the dispute was between the
conveniently near the road for the accommodatio n supermtenden t and Ben Halbroon.
of thirsty travelers.
It appeared the super had come down on my
One night when I had stopped my train so that train, though I did not know it before. ·
the tender of the engine was under the water tank,
"You are discharged for neglect of duty, Hall saw .Ben Halbroon coming from the direction of broon, that's all we need say about it," said the
the bndge.
superintenden t, with dignity, as he turned to walk
"How are you, Ben?" I said, as he came by the away from the enraged draw-tender.
engine, and I had made sure that he was perfectly
"And there is the man that informed ag~nist me!"
sober; though the paymaster had been along that exclaimed Halbroon, fixing upon me the ugliest look
day, and he had received his month's wages.
I ever saw on a mortal visage.
"First-rate," he replied, and was disposed to conAt the same moment he sprang towards me, as
tinue on his way towards the rum shop.
though he intended to wreak his vengeance upon me.
"Hold on a minute, Bill; I want to speak to you,"
I had a big sandwich in my hand which I was
I continued.
eating at the time, and I slipped it into my side.
"What do you want?" demanded he, climbing into pocket in order to be in readiness for the worst.
the cab of the "Lucifer," which was the finest enI was not afraid of him; I was confident I could
gine ort the road.
handle him every time, with anything like fair play.
"I hear the skippers of vessels growling almost
"Stpp, Halbroon !" exclaimed the superintenden t,
every day because they can't get through the bridge. seizing him by the collar, as he perceived his savage
If the super hears of this, you know what will purpoi:;e. "You are mistaken! Brady hasn't said a
come."
word about you to me."
''Well, what will come?"
"Don't tell me!" cried the half-crazy draw-tender.
"You will lose your place," I added quietly.
"I know he told on me! I will have his very life
"It isn't my fault that vessels can't get through," for it! He insulted me yesterday."
A LOCOMOTIVE CHASE
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THE NEWS IN SHORT ARTICLES
GERMANY'S SHIPPING LOSSES.
An estimate by one of the government departments in Washington, indicates that Germany will
have lost no less than 50 per cent. of her merchant
shipping at the war's end. In detail, it is estimated that Germany has lost by mines or torpedoes
452,000 tons of shipping; that the amount retained
or captured by enemies, excepting the United States,
represents a total tonnage of 807,000. The loss to
the United States and in neutral harbors represents
a total tonnage of 2,341,000. In the home ports of
Germany there is a total of 2,410,000 tons·.

can leap with ease a distance of between 60 feet and
70 feet, and can spring clean over a horse and take
fences from 12 feet to 14 feet in height. The animals that can leap the greatest distance in proportion to their size are the flea and the grasshopper,
the former being able to leap over an obstacle five
hundred times its own height, while the grasshopper can leap for a distance measuring 200 times its
own length. The spring-bok will clear from 30
feet to 40 feet at a single bound. The flying squirrel in leaping from tree to tree often clears 50 feet
in a leap. This animal also has a broad fold of
skin or membrane connecting its fore and hind legs.
A steeplechase horse, called The Chandler, is reported to have covered 39 feet in a single leap at
Warwick some years ago. Some species of antelopes can make a leap 36 feet in length and 10 feet
in height. A lion and a tiger each clear from 18
feet to over 20 feet at a bound while springing on
their prey. A salmon ofteri leaps 15 feet out of the
water in ascending the falls of rivers.

TESTAMENT SAVED HIS LIFE.
Seven times wounded, and three times in the
hospital, the last time saved from a fatal shot in his
heart by a Testament carried in the pocket of his
tunic, _is the record of Eugene Defail, French soldier
of the 152d Infantry, Seventh Corps.
He was carrying the Testament in Alsace on January 10 of this year, when a machine gun bullet buried itself in his Testament. Three other bullets, not
fatal, put him out of action. The Testament is on
CHURCH OF PAVING STONES.
exhibition in the salesrooms of the American Bible
The
remaining $750 of a debt incurred by the
Society in Astor place, Manhattan, along with the
new kahki bound editions prepared for American Winstanley Baptist Church, East St. Louis, Ill.,
when it built an edifice out of discarded paving
soldiers.
stones three years ago has been paid.
The Rev. E.W. l\,eeder was going to St. Louis on
WHAT WE DRINK UP IN A YEAR.
a street car when he saw laborers tearing the paving
Ea;ch year the American public co?sum~s '.lP- stones out of Broadway in this city.
proxin:iately $1,500,000,000 worth of mtoxicatmg
He had desired for some time to build a new
liquors, practically all of which represents a loss. church, but money was lacking. He conceived the
Nor does this include. the_ eno:m.ous amounts e~- 1 idea of using the discarded stone. They were bought
pend~d _each year to ~1an~taii: criminal courts, hospi- from the city for a small sum.
tals, Jails and other mstitutions made necessary by
The new church was built by members of its conthe "booze" habit. ~~e burden of car~ng for_ help- gregation and Mr. Reeder. The latter donned overless and needy fam1he~ of the offendi?g drmkers alls and directed the work. It required eight months
also represents ~ most important leak m the CQtm- to complete the structure. The site and the building
try'.s res~mrces. The experience of the European cost a total of $8,000.
nat10ns m the war makes unten~ble. every stand
The vastest deposit of asphalt in the world,
t3:ken by t~e _qef.epders of a man s right to make hitherto untouched, is about to be opened up. This
h~rnself a Jiabihty m~t.ead of ~n asset to the commu- is in Northwestern Canada, its southern boundary
ruty. The people of the Umted S~ates could save being about 300 miles north of Edmonton. The
more than $2,50_0,0~0,000,.annually if they followed area, according to the Scientific American, is, prothe course thu~ Jndicated.
bably, not less than one thousand square miles, and
the average thickness is upward of 100 feet. The
A 1.IVING AIRPLANE.
railroad from Edmonton, begun two years ago, is
The galago, or flying lemur, can leap or glid,e a now almost completed, and it will be possible to get
greater distance than any other animal, says the this asphalt out. Its form is a sand containing 15
Book of Wonders. This singular animal .is a native per cent. bitumen. At the Mellon Institute of Inof the Indian Archipelago. It is from 2 feet to 3 dustrial Research in Pittsburgh a process for sepfeet in length, and is furnished with a sort of mem- arating the asphalt from the sand has been develbrane on each side of its 'body connecting its limbs oped.
with each other; this is extended and acts as a paraAll this is now on Canadian Government property,
chute while taking its long leaps, which measure but it is expected that it will be opened for comabout 300 feet in an incJineCi plane. The kangaroo mercial exploitation.

"
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L!NX THJ!l LINK PVZZLJll.
';!'he sensation o! the day.

Aston1ehtng, wondertu-1.
Have you
and perplexing!

seen them 7 Any child ca.n
work ti.em, and yet, what
they dr! Is so amuslng that
the sharpest people on earth
are tooled....- We cannot tell
you what they do, or othera
• would get next at1d •poll th•
tun. Juot get a set and read the dlrectione.
'l'he results wlll atartle your !riend• ·and
Q,tterly mystlfy them. A · genuine B'OOd thins
U you wish to have no end of amusement.
Price lOc. by mall, postpaid.
Il. F. J,ANG, 1815 Centre St., B'klyn, N. Y.

tering H. still It can be done In two seconds
by giving the links the proper twist, hut un~1,"" you know how, the harder Y<>U twist them
e tighter they grow. Price, 6c.; S for 15e, 1
•
one dozen, 50c., by mall, postpaid.
FRANK SMITH, 383• Lenox Ave., N. Y.
MYSTERIOUS PLATE I.IFTER.
Made of fiue rubber, witb bulb on one end
and inflator at other. Place it under a table
cover, nuder p late or glass , and bulb ls
pressed nnderneatb, obj ect rises m ysteriously; 40 in ch es long. Pri ce 25c., p os tpaid.
C. BEHR. 150 W. 62d St., Neu• York City.

Thi:s puzzle is the latest cr0:a.tion ot Yankee Jngenulty.
Apparen Uy it i:s the eae:ie1t
thing in the world to rornove
the ri n g · !ram the block, but
it takes hours ot study to
•••cover the trick, unless you know how l t l•
done. Price by mall , pootpaid. lOc.: 3 for 2ilc.
H. ·F. LANG, 1815 Cent1·e St., B'klyn, N. Y.
l<UUUJUi

JAPANESE MAGIC PAPER.
The la t est, greatif~-,,..._
...,.lip~ est and best little
~~,...,
Jl trick perfected by
.J
Ii
.
the .ingenious Jap/1
·• \'.
anese is called Yal<a
. ,.ff .
It consists
Hula.
of two packages of
specially 'prepu1·cd
paper, one a sensitir.ed medium, and
the other a developing medium . '.rbe
.
process of manufacture is a ~ecre t. Ily wetting a wbite s heet, and pres sing a pinli sheet
on top of it, the white sheet will develop
quaint pbotogrn pbic s ce nes, sn c b as landscapes of J np an , po rtraits of .Tapanese characters. pictures of p ec.ulia r buildings, Gods,
temples. etc. Th ese pictures are r e plicas of
actual pho t og rap hs, and prin t up in a beautiful sepia brown color. Intensely interesting for both old and young. Price 12c.
'
per packnize. by mail , pos tpaid.
FRANK SMITH, 383 Lenox Ave., N. Y.

I
I

I

..-c.-...;fSi

LUCKY PENNY

I

a

to $500 EACH paid for hundreds o\
old Coins. Keep ALL money dated ·before 1895 and send Ten cents tor New
Illustrated Coln Yalne Book, size 4x7.
It may mean your Fortune. CLARKE
COIN Co., Box 95, Le Roy, N. Y.

$

WIZARD REPEATING
Gu: ranteed
wlll atop the
most vicious do~ (or
man) without permanent injury_ Perfectly safe to carry
without danger of
leakage. Fires and rechanr:es
liquid.
Loads fro!n
pulling trigger.
No cartridges requ!rea. Over six sbots In
one loadiQg. An dealers, or b:v mall, 50c.
Pistol with rubber-covered holster. 55c.
M.<>ney order ot
Holster separate. lOc.
U ~. stamps. No coins.
PARKER, ST~ARNS & CO.
273 Geor&"ia Avenue. Brooklyn. N. Y.

THE BALANCING BIRD.
It measures mo r1l
than four lucbes from
tip to tip of wings,
and will balan~e perfectly on the tip of
your ftuger nail, on
the point of a lead
pencil, o r o n a n y
po! n t e d instrument.
only tbe tip of tbe blll
resting on the nail or
' pencil point, the wllole
body of the bird being suspended in the
air with nothing to rest on. It will not
fall olr unless shaken olr. A great novelty.
Wonderful, amusing and instructive.
Price IO cents, malled postpaid.
WOLFF Novelty Co., 168 W. 23d St., N .. Y.

SHERIFF BADGE.
BLAOK·El:'E , JOKE.
With this badge atNew an<'! el'!lll8lng joker. The
tached to your coat or
vlctlm ls tole!. to ho!<'! the tube
vest you can show the
to his eJ'8 'JO as to exclude
close
boys that you are a
all llght from the bacl<, and then
sberilf, and lf they
to remoye the tul!e un ti! pictures
don't behave themappear In the center. In trying
selves you might lock
to locate the picture• he will re•
t'bem up. It ls a beauticetve the fl.nest bla.oit-eye you e\•er
ful nickel-plated badge,
saw. We furnish a small box ot
blackening preparation with eaoh
2-'A by 2V. inches !n 1
tube, so the joke can be used fn ...
size, with the words I
de!ln1tely. Those not In the trlok
'"Sheriff 23. By Heck"
be caught eYery ttme. Abso•
wlii
•
ln nickel letters on the face of it, wltb a pin /!
~u}~~ 5~~rmless. Prlca by mafl lllo. eacha
on the back .for attaching it to your clotb2
ing. Send for one and have some fun with
C. BEHR. 150 W. 62d St., New York City.
i
•
the boys.
J:'.rice 15 cents, or s tor 40 cents; sent by '
GOOD LUCK GUN FOB.
·
mail. po~tpald .
I:I. F. LANG, 1815 Centre St., B'klyn, N } Y.
The real western article

Jl

POCKET PIECE.
ll
,,
I his andsome pocket
piece is made of alum in u m, resembling
somewhat in size and
silver
appearance a
In tlJe center
dollar
ur the pocket piece ls
a new one-cent U. S.
corn, inserted in such

ee "'~lm~~~~. it (~~ 8'.
laws prevent our
showing this coin in
our engra,-ing) . O!l one side of the pocket
p!ece are the words. "'Lucky penny pocket
piece; I bring good luck." and the de•ign
ot a horsesbor,, On ti.le opposite side. ·•r am
your mascot." "Keep me and never go
broke," and two spt·ig-s of four-leafed clover.
'l'hese b:ind,ome pockPt pie<: es nre heltHed
by mimy to he harbingers M goorl luck.
Pr;<'e 12 cenr": s for 31,1 <·~nt<: 111· mnll.
postpnld.
:a. F. LANG, J815 Centre St., B'klyn, N . Y.

You would lik.e to quit the use of to·
bacco because you know it hurts you;
but whenever you try to taper off, the
strong craving and nervousness come on
and after hours or WlYS of heroic ·agony
you must again seek solace in smoking
or chewing. Yet, you may conquer the
habit quickly and easily if you know
how. Get the book that will be mailed
you free by Edw. J. Woods, A 228, Sta·
tion E, New York City, Write to-day
and ask him for it. Make a wonderful
improvement in your health and effi·
ciency.

GP.l!:AT BURGLAR PUZZJ,E.
The latest aod
m o s t fascinating
puzzle ever placed
o n t h e market.
Patented May 30.
It consists. of four
revolving d i a l s,
each dial containing 16 figures. 64
figures in all.' To
ar:~ tbiii ~a~et thts:
turned around ·until tbe figures in
ea ch of the 16 columns added t ogetber total 40. The puzzle ls made on the
plan of tbe combination lock on the large
iron safes tbat open on a com binatlon of
figures. Persons have been known to sit
up all uigbt, so Interested buve they be·
come trying to get each column to total 40,
In this fascinating puzzle. With the printed
key wb!ch we send with eucb puzzle the figures can be set In a few minutes so as to
total 40 In eacb colnmn.
Price 15 cents: mulled, postpald.
H. F. LANG, 1815 Centre St., B'klyn, N. Y.

THE HELLO PUZZLE
Can you get the ring olr?

TACKS.
'l'lley come six In a box.
A wonderful imitation ol
Made o!
the real tack.
rubber. The lJox in wblch
they come is the ordinary
tack lJox. '.l' llis is a gmut
parlor entertainer and you
can play a lot of tricks
with the tacks. Place them
Ill ti.le palm of your hand,
point upward. Then sJap
ti.le u•uer h11nd over the tacks and it will
seem as if yon are committing suicide. Or
you can show the tacks and tben put them
in your rnuntb and cl.Jew them, making believe you i)uve swall01ved them. Your friend$
Then, agaln,
l\j!l ti.link you are a magician.
you can exhibit the tncks and then qulckly
else's
somebody
or
cheek
your
in
one
push
cbeelt and they will shriek with fear. Absolutel'Y harmless ancl a very practical and
funny joke. Price, by mnil. toe. a box of
six tacks; 3 for 25c., postpaid.
WOLFF Novelty Co., 168 W. 23d St., N. Y.

Quit Tobacco
Very Easily

TIIE CANADIAN WONDER CARD TRIO&

_Pronounced by all, the most
baffling and acienttflc novelty
Theusa.nds have worked
~ut:
at it tor hours witheut mas-

I

1

SCIENTIFIO MIND READING.
Wonderful I Startling! Sci·
entlfic 1 You band a friend
a handsome set of cards on
wblch are printed the names
of the 28 United States -Presr-

I
I
1

~:l~~l· a A;~m~ ~nJ bbTdreil~ I
1

0

card to bis forehead and
think ot the name. Like a
flash comes the answer "Lincoln, Wasbington," or whatever name be ls tblnk!ng of.
'!'be more you repeat it Ure more puzz!lng It
becomes. With our outfit you caq do it an.vStdrtle
where, any time, with anybody.
your frie11ds. Do it nt the next p!lrty or
11! 1•our clnb and be tl1e llon of the evening.
'lhi' was in"ented by n famous nrngician.
l'ri<·<', with complete set of cards ancl full
instrudions , 12 centR. mailed. poRtpnicl. I
C. BEHR, 150 ,V. 62d St., New York City.

I
I

0

I

~arried by the co wboys. It
1s made of Dne leather.

with a ·highly nickeled
buckle. The holster contains a metal gun, of the
same pattern as' those used
by all the most famous
scouts. Any boy wearing
one of these fobs will attract attention. It will
give him an air of western
romance. The prettiest
and most serviceable watch
fob ever made. Send for
<lne to-day. Price 20 cents
"""h h,. mail postpaid.

If. F. L~NG, 18Hi Centre St., U'klyn, N. Y.

.

TRICK CIGARETTE BOX.

This one ls a corker! Get a box right
a.way. if you want to have a barrel of jo.v.
Here's the si>cret: It looks like an ordl·
nary red box of Turkish cigarettes. But
It cont.alns a trigger. under which vou
plare a paper cap
Offer your friend a
smoke and he raises the lid of tne box.
That explodes the cap, and If you are
"·tse you 1vill get out of. sight with the
box before he gets over thinking he was
•lrnt ... Price 15c., postpaid.
·
WOLFF Novelty Co., 168 W. 23cl St., N. Y.

CHARLIE CHAPLIN'S CIGARETTE.

Made In the eiact shape of a submarine.
With this comical little
lnstrument you can give a bride
and groom one of the finest serenades they ever received. Or, if you
wish to use It as a ventriloquist,
you will so completely change your
voice tbat your best friend will not
recognize It. Price, 12c, by mall,
postpaid.

The simplest trick out.
All you have to do ls to
get the cigarette Into
Charlle's mouth. Ah, ha!
But can you do It? We
doubt It. Anyhow, you
might try. It's a safe bet
your friends can't work
It. The trick is a stationarv head and a loose
cigarette In a metal box
with a glass top. If you don't get one you'll
regret it, that's all. Price 12c, by ma!I,
postpaid.

WOLFF N-ovelty Co., 168 W. 23cl St., N. Y.

.
0000

MAGIC LINK PUZZLE.

THE iUODERN DANCERS.

These dancers are set
In a gilt frame, the size
of our engraving. ,By
lighting a match and
moviug it In circular
form at the back they
can be made to dance
furiously, the heat from
the match w a r m ! n g
them up. If you want
to see an up-to-date
tango dance send for
this pretty charm.
Price, 15 cents. or 3
for 40 cents, sent by mail. po stpaid.
Wolft' No'!elty Cio., 168 W. 23d St., N. Y.

THE QUESTION PUZZLE.
'l'wo 1!11 b.,;, !n the form

of questh111 lllarks, fas- ·
tened tni;etlwr Kt the tGp.
The objert is to dlsen1 gage one link from the
other. · It cannot be done
IYithout the
directions.
.
Price lOc, hy mall, postp a1u, with directions.

WOLFF Novelty (Jo., 168 W. 23d St., N. Y.
THE Wj\.R FOUNTAIN PEN.

A very ·handsome fountain pen case
to wb!c,b is attached a pocket bolder
uPatl.v i made of metal and highly
nickel.;.Plated. When your · friend de·
sires the use of your pen and gets it,
be is rnry much astonished when he
r0moves the cap by the sudden and
loud noise of the explosiou that occurs, and yet a little paper cap does
It all. Price, 85c, by mall, postpaid.

FRANK SMITH. 888 Lenox Ave., N. Y.

\

THE KAZOO.

rl:g~~mbe.f ho!

scheme ! s t o
link them together just exactly the same way magicians llnk their
hoops. It looks dead easy. But we defy
anybody to do it unless they know the
secret. Price lOc, by mall, postpaid.

C. BEHR. 150 W. 62d St., New York City.
JITNEY BUS GAME.

·

A circular ·metal box
with a glass top. Inside is a tiny garage
fixed at one side and a
. loose
traveling · llttle
WOLFF N!>velty Co., 168 W. 28d St., N. Y.
· Ford. It requires an expert
to
get the swiftly
THE LUNG TESTER.
moving auto into the
We have here one of
garage.
This one grabs
the greatest II tie novyour Interest, holds It,
elties ever produced.
·
'"
and
almost
makes you
with this Instrument wild when you find after repeated
you
can
absolutely bow hard It Is to do the trick. Price tr!nls
12c,
test the strength ot by mall, postpaid.
your lungs. It has· an WOLFF Novelty Co., 168 W.
23d
St.,
N.
Y.
!ndica tor which clearly shows you the number of pounds you can
ROUGH RIDER DISC PISTOL.
blow.
Lots of tun
Made of nicely col8
testing
your
lungs.
Get one. and see what
..
·
·
long.
wood
The power
'""'"
Is
a good blower you are.
furnished by ru h ber
Price 15c, by mail,
bands.
Ten
discs
of
postpaid.
.
ca rdboard with each
Jf l~A.NK SMITH, 888 J,enox Ave.. N. Y.
pistol. Price. 6c. each.
by mnil. postpaid.

S

'[!tJi!,""'

W

WOLFF Novelty Co., 168 W. 28cl St., N. Y.

THE RUBBER DAGGER.

On account of the war we have
substituted this novelty for the
Magic Dagger. It is eight Inches In
length, made to look exactly like a
steel weapon and would deceive almost anybody at whom you might
thrust it. But as the blade is made
of rubbe~. It can do no Injury.
Price ll>e, by mail. ' postpaid.
H.

F.

LANG, 1815 Centre
Brooklyn, New York.

5~

FORTUNE TELLING CARf>S.

The most comical fortun e telling cards
ever is sued. Every one a joke that " ·ill
arouse screams <>f laugoter. They are shuffl ed, and one ls drawn-red for ladies. whit<>
tor gentlemen. On the drawn card is a
mirth -provoking picture. and a few words
revealing your fortune. 'Price 5c., sent by
Street, mall. postpaid.
C.

BEH~,

150 W. 62d Street, N. Y.

READ THIS ONE!

"Movine Picture Stories"

A WEEKLY MAGAZINE DEVOTED TO PHOTOPLAYS AND PLAYERS
PRICE .~c PER COPY
-,..
11F9
PRICE 6c PER COPY

THE BEST FILM MAGAZINE ON EARTH

l

BUY A COPY,!
ENJOY YOURSELF!
Magnificent Colored Cover Portraits of Prominent Performers!
32 PAGES OF READING
OUT EVERY FRIDA y
EACH NUMBER CONTAINS
New Portraits and Biographies of Actors and Actresses
Six Stories of the Best Films on the Scree~s
Elegant Ha1-f-tone Scenes from the Plays
Interestl.ng Articles About Prominent P.eople in the Films
Doings of Actors and Actresses in the Studios and while Picture-making
Lessons in Scenario Writing, and names of Companies who buy your plays
Poems, Jokes, and every bright Feature of Interest in Making Moving Pictures
THIS LITTLE MAGAZINE GIVES YOU MORE FOR YOUR MONEY THAN ANY OTHER SIMILAR PUBLI.
CATION ON THE MARKET!
Its authors are the very best that money can procure; its profuse illustrations are exquisite, a1:d its ::;pecial articles are by the greatest experts in their particular line.
No amount of money is being spareo to make this publication the very best of its kind in the world.
Buy a copy NOW from your newsdealer, or send us 6 cents in money or postage-stamps, and we will mail you
any number you desire
(
.

HARRY E. WOLFF, Publisher, 166 West 23d Street, New York City

WILD .WEST WEEKL·Y

-LATEST ISSUES-

748 Young Wild West's Cowboy Circus: or. Fun at the Mhtl111r
~m~
.
For sale by all newsdealers, or will be sent to any address ell
receipt or price, 5 cents per copy, in money or postage stamps. ,
NOTICE-The following numbers PRICE SIX CENTS.
749 Young Wild. West At Pike's Peal<; or, Arletta's l!ltranse Dlll·

750

y~J>J>;a{.&ft~e.West's Six Shots, and the Change They Kade .At
Dead Man's Mark.

751 Young Wild West At the Little Big Horn; or, The Laat Stant'!

ot the Cavalry.

.

752 Young Wild West's Big Bini!'; or, Playing A Lone Hand.
753 Young Wild West At Bowle Bend; or, The Ban of the Bandit

780 Young Wild West and the Diamond Dagger; or. The Meld·
can Girl's ReTenge.
·
711 Young Wild West at Silver Shine; or, A Town Run by "Tea·
derfoots."
Tt2 Young Wild West Surrounded by Sioux; or, Arletta and th•
Aeronaut.
763 Young Wild West and the "Puzzle or tbe Camp"; or, The
Girl Who Owned the Gulch.
7M Young Wild West and the Mustangers; or, ·The Boss of the
Broncho Busters.
7911 Young Wild West Arter the Apaches; or, A·r lettu's Arizona
Adventure.
7te Young Wild West Routing the Robbers; or, Saving Two
Mlllion Dollars.
T97 Young Wild West at Rattlesnake Run; or, Arlettn's Deal
Wltb Death.
MS Young Wild West's Winning Streo.k; or, A Straight Trail to
Tombstone.

Band.
TM Young Wild West's Ton of Go.Id; or, The Accident to Arletta.
Trill Young Wild West's Green Corn Dance; or. A Lively Time
Wltll th.e Pawnees.
'1l!6 Young Wild West and the Cowboy Kin1rr or. Taming a Tesu
0
Terror.""
·
~
7117 Young Wild West's Pocket or Gold; or, Anetta's Great Dill·
covery.
758 Young Wtld West and "Shawnee Sam''; or, The Halt-Breed'•
Treachery,
7119 Young W1ld West's Covered Trai'l; or, Arletta and tbe
Avalanche.
For sale by all newsdealers, or will be sent to any address on receipt or price 6 cents per copy, In money or postage stamps, bJ

FRANK TOUSEY, Publishe;:,

!68 West 23d St .. N. Y.

IF YOU WANT ANY BACK NUMBERS

of our weeklies and cannot procure them from newsdealers, they can be obtained from this office direct. Write out and fill
in your Order and send it to Ul! with the price of the weeklies you want and we will send them to you by return mail.
POSTAGE STAMPS TAKEN THE SAME AS MONEY.
FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher,
168 West 23d St., N. Y.

.-

O-UR TEN-C ENT

HAND BOOKS
,3.

No, 48. HOW TO MAKE A.ND USE ELEONo. 80. HOW TO BEOOl\IE A PHOTOGNo.
HOW TO DO TRICKS WITH
TRICITY.-A description or the wonderful BAPHER.--Contatning useful information NUMBERS.-Sbowlng
many curious tricks
uses or electricity o.nd electro magnetism; to- regarding the Camera and bow to work 1t;
with figures and the magic o! numbers. By
gether with. tun Instructions for making also how to make Photographic Magk Lan..&.. AndersO!j. Fully lllustrated.
Electrlc Toys, Batteries, etc. By George tern Slides and other Transparencies. HandNo. 74. HOW TO WRITE LETTERS
Trebel, A.M., M.D. Containing over ll.!ty 11· 1omely 1llustrated.
OORRECTLY.-Contalnt ng ful"l 1nstructions
lustrations.
No. 8%. HOW TO BECOME A WEST
for writing letters on almost any subject;
No. 47. HOW To BREAK, RIDE A.ND POINT J\llLITARY OADET.-Explatns 11.ow
also rules for punctuation and composition,
DRIVE A HORSE.-A complete treatise on to a-atn admittance, course ot Stndy, Examiwith specimen letters.
the horse: Describing the most usethl horses nationsi. Dutle~ 1 Stall' of O!l'icers, Post Guard,
No. 75. HOW TO BECOME A CONJURER.
tor business, the best horses tor the road; Police .ttegulattons, Fire Department, and all
-Containing tricks with Dominoes, Dice
also valuable recipes fo-r diseases peculiar to a boy should, know to be a cadet. BJ Lu
Cups and Balls/ Hats, e-t;c.
Embracing
the horse.
·
Senarens.
thirty-six 1Uustratlons. By A. Anderson.
No. 48. HOW TO BUILD AND SAIL
No. 83. HOW TO BECOME A NATAL
No. 76, HOW TO TELL FORTUNES BY
CA.NOES.-A 'bandy book tor boys, contain- OADET.-Complete Instructions ot how. to
THE HAND.-Containlng rules tor tell.Ing
Ing full directions for oonstruotln:g canoes gain admission to the Annapolis Naval Acadfortunes by the aid of lines of the band, or
and the most popular manner ot sailing emy. Also containing the course or instructhe secret M palmistry. Also the s-ecret of
them. Fully illustrated.
tlon, description of grounds and buildln&"s,
telling future events by atd o! meles, marks,
No. 49. HOW TO DEBATE.-Glvlng rule• historical sketch, and everything a boy
scars, etc. Illustrated.
for conducting de).}ates, outlines tor de-bates, should know to become an o!l'icer in tu
No. 77. HOW TO DO FORTY TRICKS
qnestlons tor discussion, and the best United States Navy. By Lu Senarens.
WITH CARDS.-CoutnlnJng deceptive Card
1ources tor procuring information on the
No. e.i. HOW TO MAKE ELECTRlCAL Tricks as performed- by .leading conjurers
and magicians. Arranged fllr home amuse·
question given.
HACHlNES.-Containing full directions tor
ment. Fully 1l!ustrated.
1
~No. 50.
HOW TO STUFF BIRDS AND making electrical machines, induction coils,
.&.NIMALS.-A valuable book, giving lnstruc- dynamos, and many noTel toys to be worked · No. '78. HOW TO DO THE BLACK ART,
-Containing a complete description of th&
tions in collecting, preparing, mounting and b7 electricity. By R. A. R. Bennet. Fully
mysteries of Magic and Sleight-of-band, topreserving birds, animals and insects.
illustrated.
gether with ms,ny wonderful experiments.
No. 111. ROW TO DO TRICKS WITJI
No. 65. MULDOON'8 JOKES.-The most
By A, Anderson. Illustrated.
CARDS.-Containlng explanations of the original joke book ever published, and It Is
No. '79. HOW TO BECOME AN AOTOR.
general principles ot slelgbt-ot-band appli- brimful of wit and humor. It contains a
-Containing complete instructions bow t<>
cable to card tricks; ot card · tricks with large collection of songs, jokes, conundrums,
make
up tor various characters on the stage;
ordinary cards, and not requiring sleight- etc., of Terrence Muldoon, the great wit, :tin·
together with. the duties or the Stage Manof-hand; of tricks involving sleight-of-hand, mortst, and practical joker' of the day.
ager,
Prompter, Scenic Artist and Property
or the use ot specially prepared cards. Jl.
No. 86. HOW TO DO PUZZLEB.-ConMan.
lustrated.
....
talnlng over three hundred Interesting puzNo. 80. GUS WILLIAl\IS' JOKE BOOK.No. 112. HOW TO PLAY CARDS.-Glvhlg sles and conundrums, with key to same. A
Containing the latest jokes, anecdotes and
the rules and run directions for playing complete book. Fully lllustrated.
funny stories ot this world'renowned GerEuchre,
Cribbage,
Ca.E!ino,
Forty-Five,
No. 87. JIOW TO DO ELECTRICAL
man comedian. Sixty-tour pages; bandsomtt
Rounce, Pedro Sancho, Draw Poker, Auction TRICKS.-Contatnlng a large collection of
colored co.ver, containing a bait-tone pbot<>
Pitch, All Fours, and many other popular 1n11tructive Blld highly amuelng electrical
of the author.
games or cards.
tricks, together with illustrations. By A. • No. 81. HOW TO l\IESMERIZE.-ContnlnNo. 113. HOW TO WRITE LETTERS.-A Anderson. ing the most approved mefbod of mesmer·
wonderful little book, telling you how to
No. 88.
HOW TO DO CHEJIUCAL ism; . animal magnetism, or, magnetic healwrite to your sweetheart, your rather, moth- TR.PCKS.-Contalning over one hundred
ing. By Prof. Leo Hugo Koch, A.C.S., aU•
er, elater, brother, employer; and, in tact, highly amusing and Instructive tricks with tbor of "How to Hypnotize," etc.
everybody and anybody you wish to write chem1cals. By A. Anderson. Handsomely
No. 82. HOW TO DO PALllUSTRY.-Containing the most approved methods ot readto.
mustrated.
ing the lines ou the band, to~etber with a
No. H. HOW TO KEEP AND MANAGE , No 89
HOW TO DO SLEIGHT-OFfull explanation of their meamng. Also ex PETS,--Glving complete Information as to HAND -Containlnl: over ll.fty or the latest
plaining phrenology, and the key of telling
tbe manner and method or raising, keeping, 1 and best tricks uaed by magicians. Also
characters by the bumps on tbe head . By
taming, breeding, and managing · all :kinds containing the secret of aecond sight. Fully
Leo Hugo Koch, A.C.S. Fully lllustrat.ed.
of pets; also giving full instructions tor mustrated.
making cages, etc.
Fully explained by
No. 83. HOW TO HYPNOTIZE.-Contalntwenty-eight illustrations.
'No. 70. HOW TO HAKE MAGIC TOYS.- 1ng valuable and instructive Jntormatlon reNo. 55. HOW TO COLLECT STAMPS Containing full directions tor making Magle- garding the science of hypnotism. Also exAND COINS.-Contalning valuable Informs- Toys and devices of many- kinds. Fully il·
plalnlng the most approved methods wbiCh
tlon regarding the collecting and arranging luatrated.
are employed by the leading hypnotists of
of stamps and coins. ,Handsomely illusthe world. By Leo Hugo Koch, A.C.S.
No . '71. HOW TO DO MECHANICAL
trated. ,.,
TRICKS.-Contatnlng -complete lllustrat!ons
No. 84. HOW TO BECOME AN AUTHOR.
No. 58. HOW TO BECOJ\IE AN EN,, for performing over sixty Mechanical Tricks.
-Containing information regarding choice
OINEER.-Containlng full instructions how Fully illustrat-ed.
ot subjects, the use of words and the manto beaome a locomotive engineer; also direcner of preparing and submitting#' manuNo. 7~. HOW TO DO SIXTY TRICKS
• ttons for building a model locomotive; to- WITH CARDS.-Embracing all of the latest
scripts. Also containing valuable Informagether with a full description of everything and most deceptive card tricks, with lllustion ai to the neatness, lee'.lblllty and genan engineer should know .
eral composition ot manuscripts.
trntlons.
For sale by all npw~dealers. or wlll be seat to any address on receipt of price, 10c. per copy, or 3 for 26c., !n money or postage stamps, by

"*

FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher,

• ·

168 West 23d St., N. Y.

